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Dr.  Shores  treats  and  cures  catarrh  and  all  diseases  of  the  eye,  ear,  nose,  throat,  lungs, 
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PATR,CK  MENRV.  j  „f  ,,,^   ,^^^^^                     ^^^  ^^    ^^ 

Man\      spirits    come    into    the   world.  a  degree 

live    and     pass     away,     without    causing  Patrick    Henry  was  born  in     Hanover 

mo  e  than  a  momentary  npple  upon  the  County,   Virginia,  on   the    29th-of    m" 

surface     of    the    stream    of    Hfe.      Some  1730,   and  reached  manhood  at^the  tm^ 

requ.re  a    great     event    to    waken    them  |   in  which  his  country  was  in  the  gre    est 


from   a  lethargy 

which    the\    see 

fall.         Some 

the    world    be 

their     having 

but  attain   no  special 

greatness  and  create  no 

sion  after  they  are  gone 

great  and  good   under  all  circumstances. 

Such  no  doubt  would  have  been  the  case 

with     Patrick     Henry;     he    would    have 

gained    distinction  under    any  condition 


asting   impres- 
Manv  will  be 


need  of  such  patriots. 

His  father,  who  kept  a  school  at  his 
own  residence  and  was  well  educated 
himself,  was  desirous  that  his  sons 
should  acquire  all  useful  knowledge. 
But  Patrick  was  careless    and    indolent, 
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fond  of  outdoor  sports,  and  spent  his 
time  in  fishing  and  hunting  instead  of 
at  his  books.  Twice  he  tried  storekeep- 
ing,  but,  failing  in  this,  he  was  at  last 
persuaded  to  take  up  the  study  of  law. 
He  was  admitted  to  the  bar  at  the  age 
of  twenty-four,  but  achieved  no  great 
success  until  three  years  later,  when  his 
powers  of  oratory  began  to  be  shown. 

In  1765  he  was  elected  to  the  House 
of  Burgesses.  This  in  itself  was  an 
honor,  and  he  distinguished  himself 
thsre  and  won  the  love  and  admiration 
of  his  countrymen. 

In  March,  17C5,  the  famous  Stamp 
Act  passed  both  Houses  in  England 
almost  unanimously.  When  the  news 
reached  the  Colonies,  the  people  were 
grieved  and  indignant.  Benjamin 
Franklin,  who  was  in  England  at  the 
time,  wrote  to  his  suffering  friends, 
sorrowing  with  them  that  another  in- 
justice was  to  be  added  to  those  they 
already  had  to  bear.  "The  sun  of 
liberty  has  set.  Now  we  must  light  the 
lamps  of  industry  and  economy,"  he 
said.  But  the  patriots,  in  reply,  as- 
sured him  that  they  should  never  give 
in,  but  would  "light  torches  of  another 
sort.  ' 

Patrick  Henry,  young  and  enthusi- 
astic, burst  forth  into  such  eloquence 
against  this  unjust  law  that  all  the 
younger  members  of  the  Convention 
were  roused  by  his  appeals,  and  the 
older  ones  were  bound  to  admit  that  his 
arguments  were  plausible,  and  that  per- 
haps dumb  submission  would  not  be 
best.  Still  they  hesitated  and  argued, 
and  the  young  orator  exclaimed,  "Caesar 
had  his  Brutus,  Charles  I.  his  Crom- 
well,., and  George  III."— "Treason ! 
Treason!"  cried  the  people,  terrified  lest 
he  should  go  too  (ar — "may  profit  by 
their  example,"  he  continued.  "If  that 
be  treason,   make  the    most    of    it."      In 


his  wild  enthusiasm  and  righteous 
wrath  he  tore  a  blank  leaf  from  a  book 
near  at  hand  and  hastily  drew  up  reso- 
lutions against  the  Act.  This  caused  a 
warm  debate  between  the  enthusiasts 
and  those  who  were  unwilling  to  break 
with  the  mother  country.  The  following 
day  Patrick  Henry  was  absent  from  the 
meeting.  The  resolutions  were  re- 
considered and  the  strongest  passages 
struck  out.  But  the  spirit  of  the  nation 
was  roused,  nevertheless,  and  a  deter- 
mination not  to  submit  to  this  great 
wrong  took  possession  of  the  people. 

This  Act,  which  compelled  the  people 
of  America  to  use  stamped  English 
paper,  and  without  the  use  of  which  no 
document  would  be  considered  legal, 
took  effect  on  November  1st,  1765.  On 
that  da)'  the  Colonies  put  on  the  deepest 
mourning,  flags  were  hung  at  half-mast, 
stores  were  closed,  and  no  business  was* 
transacted  throughout  the  land.  After  a 
time,  however,  the  people  became 
bolder  and  business  was  resumed;  mar- 
riages were  solemnized,  deeds  were 
signed,  and  the  stamped  paper  was  not 
used. 

England  saw  that  the  people  were  no 
longer  weak  and  submissive,  but  strong 
in  will  and  determination,  if  not  in 
numbers.  The  Stamp  Act  was,  there- 
fore, repealed  on  the  18th  of  March, 
17G6. 

In  1774,  Henry  was  elected  a  member 
of  the  Continental  Congress,  with  George 
Washington,  John.  Adams,  and  others, 
he  representing  Virginia,  his  native 
state.  He  declared  that  all  govern- 
ment was  abandoned,  and  that  a  union 
of  the  Colonies  was  not  only  advisable 
but  necessary.  His  oratory  and  magnet- 
ism drew  his  hearers  to  him,  some  of 
them  almost  in  spite  of  themselves  it 
seemed. 

The  Colonies  were  fretting  and   grow- 
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ing  impatieut  under  the  yoke  of  Eng- 
land, and  when  the  Congress  resolved 
not  to  import  anything  from  there,  the 
merchants  and  people  gladly  assented, 
■willing  to  suffer  from  want  and  be  free 
rather  than  import  even  the  necessaries 
and  remain  under  British  rule. 

Virginia  had  not  yet  adopted  the  cause 
of  independence.  The  people  were  will- 
ing to  submit  to  England  and  were 
rather  proud  of  their  connection  with 
the  mother  country.  They  were  also 
entirely  unprepared  for  war.  being  very 
much  in  debt  and  without  arms  and 
ammunition.  The\-  were  in  this  con- 
dition when  Patrick  Henry  made  his 
most  stirring  speeches.  He  endeavored 
to  rouse  the  people  to  activity,  not  only 
in  their  own  behalf,  but  to  assist  their 
sister  colonies,  and  warned  them  of  the 
effects  of  tamely  yielding  to  the  tyran- 
nical rule  of  England.  In  spite  of  his 
earnestness,  they  still  hesitated,  saying. 
"How  could  the\-  fight?  They  had  no 
means. " 

This  roused  the  indignation  of  the 
enthusiast  against  them  as  well  as  their 
oppressors.  "What  has  there  been  in 
the  conduct  of  the  British  Ministry  for 
the  last  ten  years  to  justify  hoper"  .\re 
fleets  and  armies  necessary  to  a  work  of 
love  and  reconciliation?  These  are  the 
implements  of  subjugation,  sent  over  to 
rivet  upon  us  the  chains  which  the 
British  Ministry  have  been  so  long 
forging.  •  •  »  We  have  petitioned — 
we  have  remonstrated — we  have  suppli 
cated  —  and  we  have  been  spurned  from 
the  foot  of  the  throne.  In  vain  may  we 
indulge  the  fond  hope  of  reconciliation. 
There  is  no  longer  room  for  hope.  If 
we  wish  to  be  free,  we  must  fight!  1 
repeat  it.  sir,  we  must  tight'  An  appeal 
to  arms  and  to  the  God  of  Hosts  is  all 
that  is  left  us! 

"They  tell  ine  that    we   are  weak;   but 


shall  we  gather  strength  by  irresolution? 
We  are  not  weak.  Three  millions  of 
people,  armed  in  the  holy  cause  of 
liberty,  and  in  such  a  country,  are  in 
vincible  by  any  force  which  our  enemy 
can  send  against  us.  We  shall  not 
fight  alone.  A  just  God  presides  over 
the  destinies  of  nations,  and  will  raise 
up  friends  for  us.  The  battle  is  not  to 
the  strong  alone.  It  is  to  the  vigilant, 
the  active,  the  brave.  Besides,  we  have 
no  election.  If  we  were  base  enough  to 
desire  it,  it  is  too  late  to  retire  from  the 
contest.  There  is  no  retreat,  but  in 
submission  and  slavery.  The  war  is 
inevitable  —  and  let  it  come!  let  it 
come ! 

"Is  life  so  dear  or  peace  so  sweet  as 
to  be  p.irchaseJ  at  the  price  of  chains 
and  slavery?  Forbid  it.  .-Mmighty  God' 
1  know  not  what  course  others  may 
take;  but  as  for  me,  give  me  liberty  or 
give  me  death.  " 

He  had  many  staunch  friends  and 
supporters,  and  everybody  loved  and 
respected  him,  although  some  considered 
him  over-zealous  and  rash  in  working 
against  the  only  country  to  which  they 
could  turn  in  time  of  need. 

The  Revolutionary  War  did  not  result 
from  a  wild  desire  of  the  people  to  rebel 
against  the  parent  country,  but  from 
their  inborn  love  o{  liberty  and 
justice.  It  would,  perhaps,  have  been 
delayed  some  time,  had  it  not  been  for 
such  eloquent  men  as  Patrick  Henr}'. 
but  it  would  have  come  in  time.  The 
people  rose  to  their  necessity,  the 
colonies  all  joining  together  in  a  union, 
and  with  one  noble  impulse  responded 
to  Henry's  cry  for    "Liberty  or  death." 

Patrick  Henry  was  sustained  and  en- 
couraged by  Washington,  whose  con- 
fidant ana  friend  he  was.  .After  the  war 
he  \vaselecte<I  first  Republican  Governor 
of    Virginia    and     was    re-elected   twice. 
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Later,  he  refused  several  important 
nominations  and  offices,  returning  to  his 
practice  of  law,  by  which  means  he  paid 
off  all  his  debts  and  made  himself  inde- 
pendent. 

His  death  occurred  June  6th,  1799, 
taking  from  earth  one  of  the  noblest 
spirits  the  country  has  produced. 

As  a  man  he  was  plain,  modest  and 
lovable,  and  as  an  orator  he  was  with- 
out an  equal.  His  sentiments  have 
been  held  in  loving  remembrance  for 
over  a  century,  and  have  come  down  to 
us  with  such  fondness  and  reverence 
that  we  can  almost  imagine  we  see  his 
face  and  hear  his  voice  ring  out  in  the 
well-known  words,  "But  as  for  me,  give 
me  liberty  or  give  me  death." 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 

REVIVAL   IN    RELIGIOUS   ACTIVITY. 

Is  the  world  about  to  witness  a  great 
revival  in  religious  activity  and  results? 
The  question  is  suggested  by  a  com- 
parison of  the  commonly  accepted  idea 
that  the  inhabitants  of  this  globe  were 
waxing  in  unbelief,  with  the  notable  re- 
ligious work  which  the  current  year  has 
shown.  Instead  of  increasing  indiffer- 
ence, there  seems  to  have  been  exceed- 
ing zeal  in  all  lines  of  religious  action. 
During  no  period  of  equal  length  has 
there  been  such  a  vast  number  of  con- 
ferences and  other  events;  and  a  review 
of  these  gatherings  is  calculated  at  first 
sight  to  upset  the  prevailing  notion  that 
the  human  conscience  had  become,  or 
was  becoming,  dead  to  the  influences  of 
religion. 

Not  that  all  these  conferences  and  re- 
unions, however,  warrant  as  firm  a  hope 
for  the  world's  reformation  as  their  var- 
ious adherents  pretend  to  entertain ! 
Out  of  the  thirty  or    forty   conventions, 


councils,  and  so  forth,  held  in  the  month 
of  October  by  as  many  different  sects 
and  denominations,  there  was  no  doubt 
a  liberal  exhibition  of  truth,  charity, 
and  brotherly  love.  But  to  an  unbeliev- 
er in  any  of  the  creeds  represented, 
there  must  have  seemed  a  terrible  con- 
fusion, and  if  he  were  a  sincere  seeker 
after  salvation,  the  signs  of  religious 
awakening  which  others  have  regarded 
with  so  much  pleasure  would  have  but 
added  to  his  perplexity  and  doubt. 
While  all  these  gatherings  and  conven- 
tions had  an  interest  and  a  value  to  re- 
ligionists generally,  their  chief  import- 
ance was  to  the  organizations  represented 
by  them.  Christianity  may  be  admitted 
to  be  a  strong  and  vital  force  in  the 
country,  and  these  meetings  may  have 
proved  it.  But  the  searcher  after  pure 
truth  must  be  perrnitted  to  ask,  "What 
is  Christianity,  and  which  of  these  con- 
ventions was  authorized  to  present,  and 
did  present,  the  true  Gospel  of  salva- 
tion?" II  any  one  of  them  had  the 
truth,  the  others  in  so  far  as  they  differ- 
ed from  it  must  be  in  error.  And  a 
striking  feature  of  the  present  drift  of 
religious  thought  is  not  that  the  creeds 
should  come  together,  but  rather  that 
they  should  pull  farther  apart.  In  re- 
cent years  there  has  been  a  hope  that 
breadth  and  fraternity  might  unite  on  a 
platform  inviting  enough  for  all  sectari- 
ans to  stand  upon;  but  alas,  the  present 
season  has  seen  this  idea  utterly  scouted 
by  the  most  liberal  of  the  churches,  and 
today  there  is  less  prospect  of  a  recon- 
ciliation than  ever.  This  naturally  in- 
creases the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  the 
searcher  after  truth,  who,  if  left  to  his 
own  resources  and  his  own  wisdom, 
would  be  in  a  sad  quandary  indeed. 

One  event  of  the  religious  history  of 
the  month  is  of  a  more  cheering  char- 
acter, however.       It  is  the  presenting  of 
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facts,  and  in  many  cases  b\'  former 
scoffers,  which  tend  to  prove  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  Bible.  Recent  discover- 
ies are  in  the  nature  of  ancient  litera- 
tures of  the  time  of  the  patriarchs  and 
of  Moses,  and  they  supply  the  skeptical 
with  a  comparative  test  not  only  of  the 
antiquity  but  of  the  truth  of  the  biblical 
record.  From  these  it  appears  that  the 
earlier  portion  of  the  sacred  Volume, 
commonly  attributed  to  Moses,  was  only 
a  part  'or  a  fragment  of  an  extensive 
literature;  this  much  has  recently  been 
admitted  by  a  noted  unbeliever  who 
until  lately  wrote  and  preached  against 
the  reliability  of  the  Bible  at  all;  and 
comparisons  with  the  newly  discovered 
material  prove  a  great  many  of  the 
actual  incidents  with  which  the  Book  is 
filled.  It  is  a  somewhat  unexpected  but 
none  the  less  proper  incident  that 
whereas  the  Bible  has  in  the  past  tlone 
a  great  deal  for  science,  science  now  in 
turn  has  taken  occasion  to  return  the 
compliment  by  doing  something  for  the 
Bible  and  by  presenting  proofs  which 
leave  absolutely  without  excuse  those 
who  intelligently  and  wilfully  reject  it. 
We  allude  to  the  foregoing  matters 
for  two  reasons:  one  is.  that  our  readers 
may  see  the  opportunities  that  now  ex- 
ist in  the  world,  groping  as  it  is  in 
doubt  and  darkness,  for  presenting  the 
true,  pure  Gospel  which  carries  with  it 
its  own  proof  to  the  hearts  of  the  be- 
lievers; the  other  is  that  our  readers 
may  realize  how  fast  history  is  being 
made  nowadays,  how  swiftly  old  theories 
are  being  overturned,  and  how  com- 
pleteh'  sound  and  beautiful  the  truth 
comes  out  of  e\  cry  ordeal.  There  is 
every  incentive  to  diligence  among  the 
Latter-day  Saints,  especially  the  rising 
generation;  for  while  among  their  fel- 
low-men man\-  will  follow  after  false 
lights,     the    indications     arc    that     there 


are  still  many  who  will  recognize  the 
truth  when  presented,  and  will  embrace 
it  with  gladness. 

The  Editor. 


PROMPTINGS  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

1  iiAVh;  been  greatly  blessed  by  listen- 
ing to  that  still  small  voice,  the  Holy 
Spirit,  which  if  we  are  prayerful  and 
encourage  it  to  be  our  companion,  will 
whisper  to  us  at  all  times  when  its 
advice  and  promptings  are  most  needed. 

The  fioly  Ghost  had  been  conferred 
upon  me  for  some  time  before  I  realized 
the  importance  of  its  ofifice,  as  I  was 
early  in  life  baptized  and  had  hands  laid 
upon  me  for  the  reception  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  by  one  having  authority  to  offi- 
ciate in  such  sacred  ordinances.  In  the 
course  of  time,  however,  after  striving 
in  my  weak  way  to  comply  with  the 
requirements  of  the  Gospel,  the  Holy 
Spirit  in  the  hour  of  extreme  need 
beautifully  manifested  itself  and  shone 
out  in  its  calling  as  an  ever  ready 
monitor — as  a  light  shining  in  the  dark 
to  light  our  way — for  truly  its  prompt- 
ings on  that  occasion  were  as  an  open 
book  to  me.  Several  years  ago  i  was 
working  in  an  isolated  place  with  two 
other  men,  whom  I  will  call  Joseph  and 
Laurence,  as  my  companions.  Both 
were  outsiders  and  a  rather  bad  class  of 
men.  I  was  acting  as  cook  and  general 
housekeeper  during  the  absence  of  my 
wife.  After  supper  one  evening  I  over- 
heard these  men,  who  occupied  an  ad- 
joining room,  talking  rather  confiden- 
tially. Laurence  was  telling  Joseph 
how  easily  he  could  enter  a  house  and 
rob  anyone  by  using  some  drug  by 
which  he  could  stupefy,  and  if  need  be 
kill,  all  in  the  house.  Such  conversation 
was  so  common  among  that  class  that  I 
paid  littli-  attt-ntion  to    it.      Soon    there- 


686 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


after  I  bowed  myself,  as  usual,  in 
thanksgiving  and  prayer  to  my  God  and 
retired  to  rest  for  the  night;  and  rest  it 
was,  for  I  slept  well,  as  usual.  But  in 
the  morning  I  was  surprised  to  find 
Laurence  had  gone.  When  I  inquired 
of  Joseph  the  cause  of  his  companion's 
departure  he  got  quite  angry  and  pre 
tended  to  be  ignorant  of  it. 

After  breakfast,  as  we  were  leaving 
the  house  to  go  to  work,  I  locked  the 
front  door  and  was  turning  away,  when 
it  seemed  as  though  a  voice  said  to  me, 
"That  man  has  got  the  key."  Here  the 
Holy  Spirit  came  to  my  aid.  I  at  once 
knew  what  key.  It  was  an  exact  coun- 
terpart of  the  one  with  which  I  had  just 
locked  the  door.  I  then  remarked  to 
Joseph  that  his  companion  had  stolen 
the  key,  and  also  accused  him  of  having 
some  evil  intentions,  which  accusations 
greatly  angered  him,  though  I  was 
satisfied  they  were  just. 

Previous  to  this  I  had  paid  but  little 
attention  to  Laurence,  but  now  my  eyes 
were  opened,  _and  I  could  discern  their 
intention.  They  supposed  I  had  money 
upon  me  and  intended  to  find  out.  Un- 
doubtedly I  was  the  party  on  whom  they 
proposed  to  use  the  drug.  But  such 
was  not  to  be.  My  companion  thwarted 
their  evil  designs. 

After  searching  some  little  for  Laurence 
1  went  to  my  work.  All  day  long  I  had 
communion  with  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  as 
evening  approached,  after  returning  from 
work,  during  a  temporary  absence  from 
the  house,  a  stranger  appeared  at  the 
door  (who,  by  the  way,  proved  to  be  a 
friend),  and  caught  Joseph  tearing  the 
fastenings  off  the  window.  The  stranger 
asked  for  work  and  a  place  to  stay  at 
least  over  night,  but  was  informed  by 
Joseph  that  there  was  no  work  and  for 
him  to  travel  on.  Just  as  he  was  leav- 
ing I  returned,  and  asked  him  what  was 


wanted.  The  man  stated  his  wants, 
and  I  kept  him,  allowing  him  to  sleep 
with  Joseph,  Laurence  not  having  re- 
turned, nor  did  he  come  to  work  again. 

As  bedtime  arrived,  I  committed  m}'- 
self  to  the  care  and  protection  of  my 
true  and  everlasting  Friend,  and  once 
more  retired  to  rest,  with  an  assurance 
only  known  to  those  who  have  an  abiding 
faith  in  God.  This  stranger  afterwards 
related  to  me  how  he  caught  Joseph 
tearing  the  fastening  off  the  window, 
and  how  he  tried  to  hurr)'  him  off  be- 
fore I  returned,  and  how  Joseph  spent 
the  night  watching  for  Laurence,  and 
would  occasionally  go  some  distance 
from  the  house  and  whistle,  which  I 
suppose  was  to  attract  Laurence's  atten- 
tion. 

Whether  he  returned  or  not  I  cannot 
say,  as  I  never  saw  him  again.  In 
about  three  weeks  Joseph  also  left  in  the 
night,  and  that  without  his  pay.  Thus 
was  I  delivered  from  men  whom  I  knew 
desired  to  rob  and  injure  me,  and 
against  whom  I  had  been  placed  on  my 
guard   by  the  Holy  Spirit. 

This  is  one  of  many  testimonies  I 
have  received  of  the  gifts  and  operations 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  which  will  always  be 
a  friend  and  protector  to  those  who  seek 
its  sacred  guidance. 

Bona  Fide. 


On  the  evening  after  the  battle  of 
Gravelotte,  at  the  trumpet  signal  for  the 
roll-call  of  the  Life-Guards,  more  than 
three  hundred  riderless  horses,  some  of 
them  wounded  and  hobbling  on  three 
legs,  answered  the  well  known  call  and 
mustered  with  the  remnant  of  their 
regiment. 

It  is  wise  not  to  know  a  secret,  and 
honest  not   to  reveal  it. 
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GE01<GE    Q.  CANTNON,    KDITOK. 


Salt  Lake  City,    Nov.    15,    1895. 
EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 

WORK     AMI     SL'C(   ESS. 

SHERE     is     so      imich      said      and 
written  about  the  success  which  is 

-^  sure  to  follow  hard  and  persistent 
labor  m  an\  direction  that  some  \onng 
people  have  come  to  consider  this  the 
only  requisite  for  the  accomplishment 
of  any  desirable  object.  This  qualifica- 
tion is  undoubtedly  an  important  ele- 
ment in  every  successful  man's  life,  \-et 
it  is  not  by  any  means  all  nor  yet  the 
most  important  thing  required.  We 
can  all  recall,  doubtless,  many  instances 
of  hard-working  men  and  women  who 
make  miserable  failures  of  their  lives, 
because  they  lack  some  other  (juality  or 
qualities  which  are  as  essential  to  suc- 
cess as  the  ability  to  work.  NHsdirected 
effort  is  at  least  partially  wasted,  and 
lack  of  method  or  system  causes  as 
many  disappointments  as  a  disinclina- 
tion to  work. 

Genius,  say  some,  is  but  a  capacity 
for  hard  work.  This  is  not  a  whole 
truth;  there  must  be  work  in  accordance 
with  law.  The  miner  wh.o  digs  for  gold 
on  the  seashore  will  never  find  it, 
though  he  dig  ever  so  laboriously:  but 
if  he  study  gold  and  the  geological 
strata  in  which  it  lives  he  has  begun  to 
put  himself  in  liarnion\  with  law. 
Mere  work,  unless  proper]\'  directed,  is  ' 
like  riding  a  hobby-horse:  there  are 
energ)-     and     motion     but     no    progress. 

For  years  Napoleon  was  living  in 
miniature  the  battles  he  was  to  fight, 
analysing  strategic  mo\es  and  [lositions. 


and  training  his  mind  to  thus  grasp  a 
new  situation  on  the  instant.  Von 
Moltke  studied  the  military  topography 
of  all  Europe,  and  with  remarkable 
foresight  thought  out  how  to  win.  His 
victory  was  no  triumph  of  mere  fortune 
or  special  inspiration.  It  was  but  the 
logical  outcome  of  his  trained  mind, 
and  a  trained  mind  ever  lights  the  torch 
of  its  own  inspiration.  Leonardo  da 
Vinci  always  carried  in  his  girdle  his 
sketch  book  in  his  walks  in  Florence, 
constantly  looking  for  picturesque  faces. 
"In  the  silence  of  the  night,"  he  would 
counsel  himself.  "Recall  the  ideas  of  the 
things  you  have  studied.  Design  in 
your  spirit  the  contours  and  outlines  of 
the  figures  you  have  seen  during  the 
day.  ' 

The  writer  is  acquainted  with  a  most 
e.xcellent  man  who  is  a  \ery  hard 
worker,  yet  he  is  seldom  able  to  com- 
plete his  duty  at  the  time  it  should  be 
done,  because  of  his  inability  to  syste- 
matically fill  in  his  time.  He  is  always 
in  a  hurry,  however,  but  hurr\'  and 
worr>',  which  are  usuall}-  companions, 
ruin  more  lives  and  destroy  more  hap- 
piness than  any  amount  of  regular  sys- 
tematic labor.  .\ny  one  may  prove  this 
for  himself  by  noticing  his  own  sensa- 
tions after  a  season  of  hurried  and  agi- 
tated effort.  The  fatigue  and  reaction 
tell  forcibly  on  the  strength  and  vigor, 
and  unfit  him  for  subseijuent  labor.  It 
would  be  well  for  each  one  to  bear  in 
mind  that  there  is  ahva\s  time  enough 
for  him  to  do  well  all  that  he  is  called 
uppn  to  do  at  all.  If  he  undertake 
more  than  this,  lu  does  injustice  both 
to  his  work  anil  to  himself.  On  the 
other  liand.  if  lir  waste  the  time  which 
is  entrusted  to  him.  let  him  not  hope 
to  atone  for  it  by  extra  haste  and  hurr\ . 
Some  "Students'  Manuals"  and  books 
of     instruction    to  young    people    suggest 
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the  preparation  of  a  daily  program  of 
study  and  labor,  which  is  to  be  fol- 
lowed as  rigidly  as  possible.  At  the 
close  of  each  day,  it  is  then  recom- 
mended, that  the  day's  doings  be  com- 
pared with  the  program  and  a  severe 
self-criticism  be  given  for  any  neglect 
or  carelessness.  In  this  plan  the  most 
important,  even  though  distasteful  du- 
ties, are  placed  to  receive  first  atten- 
tion, minor  affairs  being  left  to  fill  in 
the  interstices  of  time,  or  to  be  done 
after  the  necessary  work  is  performed. 
By  this  arrangement  much  time  is 
usually  saved,  and  many  important 
duties  are  performed  which  would  be 
neglected  were  one  to  drift  along  in  an 
indifferent  or  haphazard  sort  of  way. 
Even  when  men  or  women  devote  a  cer- 
tain part  of  each  day  to  a  regular  occu- 
pation, the  preparation  of  a  plan  to 
usefully  occupy  the  remaining  time  will 
be  advantageous.  Benjamin  Franklin 
in  this  manner  systematized  his  labor 
and  study  with  most  excellent  results, 
as  he  himself  testified. 

A  young  man  of  our  acquaintance  has 
a  daily  plan  something  like  the  fol- 
lowing; 

5  to  5:3U  a.m.,  arise  and  prepare 
toilet. 

5:30  to  6:30,  commit  to  memory  some 
valuable  and  beautiful  truth,  and  study 
the  scriptures. 

6:30  to  7:45,  do  chores  and  eat 
breakfast. 

7:45  to  12,  work  at  my  trade. 

12  to  1,  eat  lunch  and  attend  miscel- 
laneous labors  or  errands. 

1   to  6,  work  at  my  business. 

6  to  7:30,  supper  and  chores. 

7:30  to  9:30,  duties  of  priesthood, 
meetings,  amusement,  or  study  some 
useful  book. 

9:30  to  10,  review  and  criticism  of 
days  labors   and   studies;   retire  to  rest. 


Of  course  this  plan  is  sometimes 
changed  by  unexpected  circumstances, 
but  it  nevertheless  forms  the  basis  on 
which  to  utilize  the  time  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage. Most  of  us  require  some  written 
or  mentally-arranged  plan  to  prevent 
our  losing  each  day  many  valuable 
moments;  yet  under  no  circumstances 
should  we  allow  ourselves  to  become 
mere  machines,  working  by  rule,  and 
being  entirely  worthless  unless  accom- 
panied by  our  note-book.  No;  an)' 
methodical  plan,  if  adopted,  should  only 
be  used  as  a  help  to  us  in  the  busy 
affairs  of  life,  that  we  may  each  day  per- 
form our  duties,  and  make  some  progress 
towards  the  development  of  the  faculties 
with  which  God  has  endowed  us. 


Fame,  we  may  understand,  is  no  sure 
test  of  merit,  but  only  a  probability  of 
such:  it  is  an  accident,  not  a  property, 
of  a  man;  like  light,  it  can  give  little  or 
nothing,  but  at  most  may  show  what  is 
given;  often  it  is  but  a  false  glare,  daz- 
zling the  eyes  of  the  vulgar,  lending,  by 
casual  extrinsic  splendor,  Jthe  bright- 
ness and  manifold  glance  of  the  dia- 
mond to  pebbles  of  no  value. 

He  is  ungrateful  who  denies  a  bene- 
fit; he  is  ungrateful  who  hides  it;  he  is 
ungrateful  who  does  not  return  it;  he, 
most  of  all,  who  has  forgotten   it. 

He  is  happy  whose  circumstances 
suit  his  temper;  but  he  is  more  excel- 
lent who  can  suit  his  temper  to  any 
circumstances. 

It  is  with  narrow-souled  people  as 
with  narrow-necked  bottles;  the  less 
thev  have  in  them  the  more  noise  they 
make  in  pouring  it  out. 

Eating  little  and  speaking  little  can 
never  do  harm. 
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A  REHARKABLE  MEALING. 

(CONCLUUEIl  FUOM    I'AGE  CjlVi.) 

The  following  is  an  account  of  my 
daughter's  experience  during  the  Satur- 
day night  following  the  Wednesday  on 
which  she  was  healed.  I  give  it  in  her 
own  words: 

"The  battle  with  Satan  was  not  ovur 
with  the  day  I  was  healed,  but  con- 
tinued during  the  remainder  of  the  week, 
the  final  struggle  taking  place  on  Satur- 
day night,  July  13th,   1895. 

"While  saying  my  evening  prayer  be- 
fore retiring  for  the  night,  Saturda), 
Juh',  13,  18;i3,  a  terrible  darkness  came 
over  my  mind.  I  endeavored  to  throw  off 
the  evil  influence,  but  to  no  purpose;  it 
seemed  to  increase  rather  than  diminish. 
I  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  breathed 
very  hard,  and  the  perspiration  stood 
out  in  drops  all  over  my  body,  although 
the  night  was  cool.  I  felt  at  times  as 
though  I  was  in  a  furnace,  and  was  very 
ill  indeed.  About  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  my  eyes  were  opened,  and  I 
saw  that  the  room  was  filled  with  evil 
spirits,  Satan  himself  among  the  num- 
ber. They  appeared  almost  exactly  the 
same  as  when  Arthur  saw  them  in  his 
vision.  Satan  was  about  two  feet  taller 
than  his  followers,  and  had  something 
on  his  head,  which  bobbed  about  as  he 
moved.  His  feet  I  was  unable  to  see, 
as  two  of  his  followers  were  between 
him  and  me.  The  Lord  made  known 
to  me  that  this  was  the  last  hard  struggle 
of  the  enemy,  as  Arthur  had  seen  it  in 
his  vision,  and  the\'  i;  the  enemy)  would 
leave  when  it  was  good  daylight.  I  in- 
formed my  sister  (who  had  awakened 
shortly  before  this  time)  of  what  the 
Lord  had  made  known  to  me,  and  oh! 
how  we  longed  for  daylight!  My  sister 
assisted  me  with  her  faith  and  prayers. 
This  was  a  great  comfort  to  me,  for  if  I 
had   been  alons  the  struggle  would  have 


been  more  difficult.  She  desired  me  to 
allow  her  to  awaken  the  other  members 
of  the  family  but  I  felt  it  would  only  be 
a  night  of  anxiety  for  them,  so  refused 
to  allow  her  to  do  so. 

"The  Lord  made  known  to  me  that  if 
I  arose  from  my  knees  or  fell  asleep  I 
would  be  in  the  power  of  the  enemy  and 
would  be  lost.  I  accordingly  remained 
upon  m}-  knees  in  prayer  during  the 
remainder  of  the  night.  1  felt  many  times 
that  I  could  not  remain  upon  my  knees 
a  moment  longer,  as  I  had  such  severe 
pains  in  my  back,  and  would  be  obliged 
to  arise;  but  the  Lord  in  His  mercy 
blessed  me  so  that  I  was  enabled  to  re- 
main as  I  was  until  the  appointed  time 
came  for  me  to  arise.  At  times  I  was 
almost  overcome  by  drowsiness,  but  the 
Lord  blessed  me  so  I  was  enable.f  to 
keep  awake.  The  evil  spirits  did  not 
have  power  to  touch  me,  for  which  I  am 
very  thankful  to  my  Heavenly  Father. 
If  they  had  touched  me  with  their  red 
hands  it  would  have  been  terrible.  Yet 
they  tortured  me  all  that  night  beyond 
power  of  words  to  describe.  They  con- 
tinually whispered  to  me  that  I  was  not 
healed,  and  would  never  receive  the 
blessings  the  angel  said  I  should.  I 
was  obliged  to  repeat  over  and  over 
that  Satan  was  deceiving  me,  that  the 
Lord  had  been  good  to  me,  had  indeed 
healed  me,  and  I  should  receive  the 
blessings  the  angel  said  would  be  mine. 
My  sister  said  when  she  awoke  I  was 
repeating  this  over  and  over  again. 

"Satan  fairly  danced  in  tiendish  glee 
at  witnessing  my  sufferings.  Such  a 
diabolical,  fiendish  look  he  wore  when 
he  looked  at  me!  I  am  not  apt  to  for- 
get that  look,  not  for  some  time  at  any 
rate.  A  person  having  seen  him  once 
will  most  likely  remember  him  for  the 
remainder  of  his  life.  I  told  Satan  he 
might  as  well  give  up  the  struggle  then 
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as  to  wait  until  morning,  because  I 
would  not  yield  to  him,  but  of  course 
he  did  not  take  my  advice.  As  it  neared 
morning  I  endeavored  to  tell  my  sister 
that  Satan  would  soon  lose  his  power 
over  me,  that  the  Lord  would  assist  me, 
and  I  would  come  off  conqueror  in  the 
struggle.  Several  times  I  endeavored  to 
tell  her  this,  but  Satan  seemed  to  con- 
trol my  tongue  so  I  could  not  speak  a 
word.  I  persisted  in  my  endeavors,  how- 
ever, and  after  awhile  was  enabled  to 
speak  a  few  words,  when  Satan  again 
stopped  me  for  a  time.  I  did  not  des- 
pair, but  continued  to  try,  and  with  the 
assistance  of  the  Lord  was  again  enabled 
to  gain  control  of  my  tongue,  and  speak 
a  few  more  words;  so  I  continued  but 
finally  managed  to  tell  my  sister  what  I 
desired.  Satan  would  cause  me  to  pray 
exactly  opposite  to  what  I  desired.  He 
caused  me  to  ask  the  Lord  for  things 
which  1  did  not  want;  in  fact,  would 
rather  have  prayed  to  be  prevented  from 
receiving;  on  the  other  hand,  the  bless- 
ings I  most  earnestly  desired,  and  of 
which  I  was  most  in  need,  he  would 
cause  me  to  ask  the  Lord  not  to  grant 
unto  me.  This  grieved  me  very  much, 
and  I  humbly  asked  the  Lord  to  forgive 
me,  and  feel  sure  He  did.  He  would 
not  hold  me  accountable,  under  the  cir- 
cumtances,  for  I  simply  could  not  help 
myself,  try  as  hard  as  1  would,  for  I 
could  not  control  either  my  tongue  or 
thoughts  at  times.  In  fact,  some  of  the 
time  I  scarcely  realized  what  I  was 
doing. 

"I  felt  considerably  better  about  three 
o'clock,  but  as  daylight  approached  the 
enemy  renewed  the  attack.  Oh,  how 
welcome  was  that  blessed  daylight! 
Never  was  it  hailed  with  more  joy!  As 
daylight  dawned  the  enemy  left,  disap- 
peared as  Arthur  had  seen  them,  over 
what  seemed  to   be    merely   a  slight  rise 


of  ground,  at  the  other  side  of  which 
was  a  great  dark  abyss.  Forming  in  a 
line,  with  Satan  in  the  center,  they  as- 
cended this  rise  of  ground,  then  went 
down,  down,  down  this  abyss  until  they 
were  out  of  sight.  Two  of  them  re- 
turned, however,  presumably  the  two 
Arthur  saw  lie  down  upon  the  slope  to 
watch.  Instead  of  doing  this,  they  came 
and  stood  close  beside  me,  as  if  to  wait 
and  see  if  I  would  not  do  something 
which  would  give  them  a  hold  upon  me 
again.  They  stood  there,  one  with  his 
back,  the  other  with  his  side  towards 
me,  moving  around  considerably,  but 
still  not  looking  at  me,  thinking,  perhaps, 
that  I  would  be  unable  to  see  them  if 
they  kept  their  eyes  turned  from  me.  If 
they  entertained  such  an  idea  they  were 
greatly  mistaken;  I  could  see  them  only 
too  plainly.  One  had  a  stick  in  his 
hand,  and  would  move  the  end  of  it 
around  on  the  carpet  as  we  would  a 
stick  in  sand. 

"At  last  I  could  arise  upon  my  feet. 
I  was  so  stiff  and  tired  I  could  not 
stand,  and  my  sister  was  obliged  to 
support  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  rested 
for  a  short  time.  When  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  family  arose,  and  were 
informed  of  the  struggle  of  the  previous 
night,  they  regretted  not  having  been 
awakened.  Mamma  said  she  did  not 
believe  the  Lord  had  intended  me  to 
fight  that  battle  alone,  with  only  my 
sister  to  aid  me,  because  the  whole 
family  were  present  when  the  last  strug- 
gle took  place  in  Arthur's  vision.  Per- 
haps the  Lord  did  not  intend  me  to 
fight  the  battle  almost  alone,  but  I  am 
satisfied.  The  Lord  blessed  me  so  I  was 
enabled  to  come  off  victorious,  as  it 
was,  and  if  the  others  had  been  awak- 
ened it  would  have  been  a  night  of 
anxiety  for  them,  as  it  was  for  my  sister 
and   myself.      I   have  no    regrets    in    the 
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matter,  although  undoubtedly  I  would 
not  have  suffered  so  much  if  the  others 
had  been  there  to  assist  me  with  their 
faith  and  prayers,  and  to  bear  a  portion 
of  the  struggle. 

"How  miserable  I  felt  after  my  hard 
struggle  of  the  previous  night,  espe- 
cially when  I  knew  those  two  evil 
spirits  were  with  me  continually.  I 
felt  wretched  at  the  thought  of  attending 
Sunda)-  school  and  taking  them  with  me, 
where  there  should  be  nothing  contrary 
to  the  Spirit  of  God,  and  yet  I  dared 
not  remain  at  home,  because  that  would 
suit  the  evil  one  exactly.  We  all  fasted 
and  prayed.  Then  mamma  suggested 
that  Arthur  and  I  retire  to  the  bedroom 
and  ask  the  Lord  to  remove  those  evil 
spirits  from  me.  We  did  so,  both  pray- 
ing silently.  When  we  arose  from  our 
knees  Arthur  said,  'Well,  Lizzie,  they 
will  leave  j-ou  before  \'ou  go  to  Sunday 
school,  anyway.'  I  asked  him  if  they 
would  return  after  Sunday  school.  After 
a  moment  of  silent  prayer,  he  replied, 
'No,  they  will  have  to  leave  you  now, 
and  cannot  come  back.'  His  words 
were  verified.  All  my  f.iith  returned, 
and  1  never  felt  better  in  my  life. 

"The  e.xperiences  of  that  night  are 
likely  to  remain  in  my  memory  forever. 
No  one  who  had  not  passed  through  a 
similar  experience  could  realize  it. 
Mere  words  cannot  describe  the  torture 
I  underwent.  The  contrast  between  the 
great  amount  of  faith  and  the  Spirit  of 
God  which  I  had  prior  to  tlie  struggle, 
and  the  terrible  darkness  which  was 
over  my  mind  from  the  time  the  strug- 
gle commenced  until  after  the  evil 
spirits  left  me,  is  impossible  t3  describe. 
It  seemed  a  greater  contrast  than  the 
light  of  the  sun  at  noonday  and  the 
darkness  of  midnight.  Neither  my  sister 
nor  myself  had  the  least  fear  of  the  evil 
spirits.      This  may  seem  impossible,  but 


is  nevertheless  true.  I  did  not  fear  them 
in  the  least,  although  they  were  close 
around  me,  and  I  knew  they  would  take 
delight  in  tearing  me  to  pieces,  if  they 
had  the  power  so  to  do.  Neither  did  I 
feel  any  anger  towards  them  for  tortur- 
ing me  as  they  did.  I  only  pitied  them 
from  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart.  They 
need  our  pit)-  more  than  our  anger. 
How  miserable  their  lives  must  be,  to 
pass  them  in  torturing  and  endeavor- 
ing to  lead  the  sons  and  daughters  of 
God  astray,  obliged  at  all  times  to  obey 
the  commands  of  their  tyrant  master, 
Satan  1  My  heart  swelled  with  pity  as  I 
looked  at  them,  such  wretched  looking 
creatures  as  they  were!  And  oh  I  it 
makes  my  heart  ache  when  I  see  the 
course  some  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  are 
pursuing,  a  course  which  will  finally 
lead  them  into  the  very  position  of  those 
wretched  beings,  if  they  do  not  speedily 
repent  and  keep  the  commandments  of 
God,  live  near  to  Him  that  they  may 
have  His  Holy  Spirit  to  guide  them  and 
protect  them  from  the  evil  one.  Would 
that  I  might  lift  a  warning  voice  to  all 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  Zion!  We 
should  have  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  with 
us  continuallv,  as  a  safeguard  against 
the  cunning  traps  laid  for  our  feet  by 
the  evil  one.  The  only  way  to  gain  this 
Spirit  is  by  constantly  seeking  the  Lord 
in  bumble,  earnest  prayer,  and  by  keep- 
ing His  commandments  which  He  gives 
to  us  through  His  servants.  The  Spirit 
of  God  will  not  dwell  in  unholy  taber- 
nacles;' therefore  it  is  useless  for  us  to 
expect  to  have  this  Spirit  if  we  con- 
tinually disobes'  His  commandments  and 
live  impure  lives. 

"I  thank  my  Heavenly  Father  for 
blessing  me  so  greatly  as  He  did.  and 
for  enabling  me  to  conquer  the  evil 
spirits,  for  1  feel  sure  without  the  help 
which  I  received  from  the  Lord  I  would 
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not  have  been  able  to  live  through  such 
a  night  of  torture  as  I  did,  but  would 
have  been  compelled  to  arise  upon  my 
feet,  and  thus  be  in  the  power  of  the 
evil  one,  in  fact  his  slave.  Oh,  horri- 
ble thought!  I  cannot  express  too  much 
gratitude  to  my  Father  in  heaven  for 
His  goodness  to  me,  and  for  the  assur- 
ance that  I  shall  never  again  have  so 
severe  a  struggle  with  Satan.  This 
promise  is  a  source  of  great  comfort 
to  me. 

"I  wish  to  add  my  testimony  to  what 
my  father  has  written    m  regard    to    my 
miraculous  restoration  to  health.      I  was 
certainly  in     a    very    critical    condition, 
when  the   Lord    in    His    infinite    mercy 
saw  fit  to    relieve    me    of  my    suffering. 
No  earthly  power  could  have  saved   me, 
and    I    was   healed    by    God,    and    Him 
alone.      My     health    had     been    delicate 
from  childhood,    and  I  had    been  unable 
to  work  as  much  as  most  other  girls  of  my 
age  could.     Now  I  enjoy  perfect  health, 
and    can  do   as   much   work    as  I   desire. 
However,    what    little    suffering    I    have 
been  called  to  pass  through  seems  almost 
trivial    in    comparison    with    the    grand 
reward  I  have  received.    My  earnest  desire 
is  that  I  may  prove  worthy  of    the  bless- 
ings the    Lord  has  bestowed  upon  me." 
My  daughter's  healing  in  the  manner 
above    described    is  an  evidence  to    me 
that  the  blessings  of  the  Lord  are  await- 
ing those  who  faithfully    and    diligently 
seek  Him    in   earnest    prayer,    and    that 
the  Lord  will,  in  His  own  due  time  and 
in    His    own    way    fulfill    His    promises 
made  by  His  inspired  servants.     As  this 
vision   and  its    glorious   fulhllment   have 
proved  so  strong  an  anchor  to  our  faith 
in    God    and    His    promises,   may    they 
prove  the  same  to  all  the  faithful  in   the 
kingdom  of  God  is  the  humble  prayer  of 
Your  brother  in  the  Gospel, 

Richard  S.    Home. 


CHILLON. 

Well  around  toward  the  east  end  of 
the  lovely  Lake  Geneva,  or  Lake  Le- 
man,  stands  a  strong,  rough  castle,  the 
walls  of  which  are  lapped  at  their  base 
by  the  waves  of  that  beautiful  sheet  of 
water.  It  is  an  ancient  and  massive 
pile,  with  mighty  walls  and  towers  and 
with  great  stone  pillars  and  steps  in- 
side, which  warrant  its  preservation  for 
years  and  ages  to  come.  It  has  already 
withstood  the  elements  and  the  destruc- 
tive usages  of  man  for  more  than  a 
thousand  years.  History  speaks  of  it 
that  long  since,  without  saying,  how- 
ever, whether  or  not  it  was  at  that  time 
new;  it  maj'  even  then  have  been  of 
earlier  construction  than  living  men  or 
their  fathers  and  grandfathers  could  re- 
member. 

We  regret  to  say  that  its  chief  notor- 
iety has  been  won  through  its  use  and 
security  as  a  prison.  One  of  the  earli- 
est references  to  it  in  history  informs 
us  that  as  long  ago  as  the  year  830  the 
French  king  imprisoned  somewhere  in 
this  vicinity  a  scheming  abbot,  who 
incited  the  king's  sons  to  rebellion;  and 
the  description  of  this  prison-house,  that 
from  it  were  visible  only  the  sky,  the 
Alps  and  the  lake,  leave  '  scarcely  any 
doubt  that  Chillon  was  the  place.  About 
four  hundred  years  later  the  Counts  of 
Savoy  improved  and  strengthened  the 
castle  and  used  it  at  times  as  a  resi- 
dence. It  has  not  undergone  much 
change  since  their  day,  and  even  then, 
as  has  been  the  case  since,  its  principal 
use  was  as  a  prison. 

We  do  not  know  how  many  readers 
of  the  Juvenile  are  familiar  with  the 
poetical  works  of  Lord  Byron;  but  if 
any  who  read  these  lines  have  a  copy  of 
his  poems  and  have  not  yet  read  the 
"Prisoner  of  Chillon,"  we  ask  them  to 
do  so  now.      All    the    interest    which    in 
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these  days  is  attached  to  the  castle  spok- 
en of  above  is  imparted  by  the  author  of 
the  beautiful  poem  referred  to  and  yet 
he  is  historically  inaccurate  in  very 
many  particulars.  Hv  tells  the  story  of 
a  prisoner  named  Bonivard  who,  chained 
to  a  pillar  in  the  cell,  restlessly  trod  the 
pavement  until  his  steps  had  left  upon 
it  a  trace  as  if  it  were  of  sod  instead  of 
stone.  The  real  Bonivard,  however, 
whom  the  Duke  of  Savoy  hated  and 
imprisoned   hen-  for  -^ix  \ears.   rannot  lie 


The  accumulation  of  rubbish,  and  care- 
lessness in  maintaining  this  separating 
sheet  or  stream,  have  allowed  it  to  be 
in  some  measure  filled  up,  and  when 
the  present  writer  visited  it  ten  years 
ago  the  moat  was  dry.  Of  course  the 
most  interesting  portions  of  the  ancient 
structure  are  the  dungeons  with  their 
massive  arches  and  pillars,  to  one  of  the 
latter  of  which  is  still  affixed  the  ring 
where  Bonivard's  chain  was  fastened; 
and    the  surrounding  pavement    is    cer- 


identified  with  the  hern  (il  i.'.iiin  s 
splendid  poem.  But  history  is  seldom 
as  interesting  as  romance:  and  there  is 
en-ough  of  truth  in  the  incident  as  the 
poet  so  beautifully  tells  it.  to  cause  cas- 
tle, prisoner  and  chronicler  to  live  in 
useful  memory  long  after  the  more  pro- 
saic facts  have  passed  from  mind. 

The  Castle  of  Chillon  stands  on  a  rock 
about  sixty-five  feet  from  the  shore  of  the 
lake,  which  strait  is  crossed  by  a  bridge 
connecting  the  rock  with    the  mainland. 


tainly  worn  low  as  if  by  tfie  ceaseless 
tread  of  feet  in  the  small  circle  which 
the  chain  permitted.  But  hardly  less 
interesting  than  the  dungeon  itself 
which  poetic  genius  has  made  immor- 
tal, are  the  evidences  of  great  men  who 
have  themselves  visited  the  spot.  By 
the  dim  light  streaming  through  the 
loopholes  may  be  read  upon  the  pillars 
the  names  of  Byron,  Hugo,  Sue,  and 
hundreds  of  others,  famous  in  the  world 
of   letters,    besides  hundreds  of  others. 
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GHURCH  SCHOOL    PAPERS==SERIES  II., 
No.  2. 

Office  of  the  .General  Board  of 
Education,  Nov.,  1,  1895. 

Omission. — In  the  preceding  number 
of  the  Church  School  Papers,  under  the 
head  of  "Degrees  and  Diplomas  Con- 
ferred," the  following  two  omissions 
were  inadvertently  made:  "Willard 
Done,  Didactics;  George  H.  Brimhall, 
Pedagogy.  The  former  obtained  his  de- 
gree as  a  result  of  a  successful  examina- 
tion, the  latter  in  acknowledgment  of 
his  efficient  and  faithful  services  in  the 
cause  of  education. 

Licenses  Jssiied. — Academic  Grade: 
Wm.  Z.  Terry,  Weber  Stake  Academy; 
Josiah  E.  Hickman,  Brigham  Young 
College;  Andrew  B.  Anderson,  Uintah 
Stake  Academy;  Andrew  B.  Christensen, 
Brigham  Young  Academy;  Richard  R. 
Lyman,  Brigham  Young  Academy; 
Charles  R.  Fillerup,  Brigham  Young 
Academy. 

Intermediate  Grade:  Thomas  E.  Wil- 
liams, St.  Joseph  Stake  Academy;  John 
T.  Miller,  Juab  Stake  Academy;  Fran- 
cis M.  Young,  Huntington  Seminary; 
Charles  E.  McClellan,  Juarez  Academy; 
Joseph  B.  Forbes,  Brigham  Young  Acad- 
emy; Allen  Frost,  Snowflake  Stake 
Academy. 

Primary  Grade:  Sarah  AUred,  St. 
Joseph  Stake  Academy;  Carrie  Parkin- 
son, Oneida  Stake  Academy;  Katie 
Grover,  Juab  Stake  Academy. 

Specialists:  Squire  Coop,  Music, 
Weber  Stake  Academy;  Valton  M.  Pratt, 
Drawing  and  Penmanship,  Brigham 
Young   Academy. 

REPORrs  and  visits. 

It  is  exceedingly  gratifying  to  notice 
the  renewed  interest  taken  in  our  educa- 
tional movements  by  the  various  Stake 
Boards  of  Education.  The  reports  from 
the    Presidents   of   the    Brigham  Young 


Academy,  the  Brigham  Young  College, 
and  the  Latter-day  Saints'  College,  and 
from  the  Principals  of  the  Stake  Acade- 
mies at  Preston,  Rexburg,  Ogden, 
Thatcher,  Ephraim,  Nephi,  Mesa  City, 
and  Colonia  Juarez,  are  very  encourag- 
ing, and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  ex- 
pected communications  from  the  rest  of 
the  Church  schools  will  be  equally  as 
satisfactory. 

My  visits  to  the  Brigham  Young  Col- 
lege, Weber  Stake  Academy,  and  Hunt- 
ington Seminary  have  furnished  me 
sufficient  evidence  that  our  educational 
efforts  are  gradually  overcoming  the 
many  difficulties  that  are  as  yet  obstruct- 
ing  our  pathway. 

CHURCH    SCHOOLS    RESUMING   OPERATIONS. 

1.  Bear  Lake  Stake  Academy,  Paris, 
Idaho;  Emil  Maeser,  Principal. 

2.  Millard  Stake  Academy,  Fill- 
more,    Principal. 

3.  Snowflake  Stake  Academy,  Snow- 
flake,    Arizona,     Allen    Frost,    Principal. 

4.  Huntington  Seminary,  Emery  Co., 
Francis  M.  Young,    Principal. 

5.  Uintah  Stake  Academy,  Vernal, 
Andrew  B.   Anderson,    Principal. 

OTHER   NEW   APPOINTMENTS. 

1.  John  T.  Miller,  Principal  Juab 
Stake  Academy. 

2.  Edward  M.  Webb,  Principal  Juarez 
Academy. 

3.  Thomas  E.  Williams,  Principal  St. 
Joseph  Stake  Academy. 

board    of    EXAMINERS. 

By  a  decision  of  the  General  Board 
of  Education,  the  Brigham  Young  Aca- 
demy at  Provo,  the  Brigham  Young 
College  at  Logan,  and  the  Latter-day 
Saints'  College  at  Salt  Lake  City  have 
been  authorized  to  confer  the  Bachelor's 
Degree  with  corresponding  Diploma 
upon  successful  graduates  in  such  colle- 
giate courses  and  under  such  regulations 
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as    shall    be    approved    bv    the     General 
Board. 

In  consequence  of  the  resignation  of 
Dr.  James  E.  Talmage  from  the  Board 
of  Examiners,  the  General  Board  has 
appointed  Dr.  Joseph  M.  Tanner  to  fill 
the  vacancy. 

The  Board  of  E.xaminers  will  hold 
four  regular  sessions  during  the  _\ear, 
one  during  each  general  conference  of 
the  Church,  one  during  the  summer 
vacation,  and  one  about  Christmas. 
Candidates  for  examination  in  any  grade 
arc  requested  to  report  to  Prof.  Willard 
Done,  the  Secretary,  at  least  two  months 
before  any  of  these  Board  meetings,  so 
that  necessary  instructions  can  be  given 
in  due  time. 

The  Board  of  Examiners  is  also  en- 
gaged in  preparing  a  three  years'  course 
of  studies  for  the  Church  High  Schools. 
This  course  will  be  published  for  the 
guidance  of  all  concerned  as  soon  as  it 
isapproved  by  the  General  Board. 

KEI.lr.ION    CL.ASSKS. 

In  compliance  with  instructions  from 
the  General  Board,  and  after  consulta- 
tion with  the  Presidency  of  the  Cache 
Stake  of  Zion,  I  visited,  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  the  lattter,  the  Bishops'  wards 
at  Wellsville,  Hyrum,  Paradise.  Mil- 
ville.  Providence,  Logan,  Lewiston, 
Richmond,  Smithfield,  Clarkston,  and 
Newton,  holding  public  meetings  at 
each  of  these  places  in  the  interest  of 
our  Religion  Classes. 

The  suggestion  that  a  Stake  Superin- 
tendent of  Religion  Classes  be  appointed 
by  the  Stake  Presidency  and  the  Stake 
Board  of  Education  for  the  purpose  of 
organizing  Religion  Classes  in  all  the 
wards  throughout  the  stake  met  the 
unqualified  approval  of  President  Orson 
Smith  and  his  associates.  This  Stake 
Superintendent    may    call,     if    need    be, 


several  assistants,  and  superintend  the 
organization  and  development  of  these 
classes,  making  reports  to  the  General 
Superintendent  according  to  instruc- 
tions. In  every  ward  the  Bishop  and 
his  two  counselors  are  to  constitute  the 
Board  of  Examination  for  that  ward, 
and  appoint,  in  consultation  with  the 
Stake  Superintendent,  a  Ward  Superin- 
tendent, whose  duty  it  is  to  organize 
and  develop  the  Religion  Class  move- 
ment in  that  ward.  He  does  not  need 
to  be  an  instructor  himself,  but  should 
suggest  to  the  Bishopric  the  most  suit- 
able persons  for  the  work. 

The  trite  objection  that  the  Religion 
Class  movement  is  a  superfluous  burden 
and  a  too-much-organization-scheme  is 
melting  away  before  the  enthusiastic 
readiness  with  which  the  authorities  and 
people  of  Cache  Valley  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  work.  Their  earnest  de- 
termination and  conviction  in  regard  to 
the  beneficent  results  of  this  movement 
is  testified  to  by  the  fact  that  in  several 
wards  of  that  Stake  of  Zion  Religion 
Classes  have  been  successfully  con- 
ducted during  the  whole  of  last  year, 
although  no  reports  of  these  labors 
have  reached  this  office.  The  following 
Stakes  of  Zion  have  conducted  Religion 
Classes  all  along  with  much  credit  and 
to  the  benefit  of  the  youth:  Utah,  Box 
Elder,  Sanpete,  and  Beaver.  Other 
Stakes  having  performed  labor  in  this 
respect  will  please  report  to  thi.s  office 
at  their  earliest  convenience  so  that  due 
credit  may  he  given  them. 

CnRRKSl'ONIlKN'CK. 

The  Presidents  and  Principals  of  our 
Church  schools  and  Stake  Suporinten 
dents  of  Religion  Classes  are  respect- 
fully reminded  of  their  duty  to  keep  the 
General  Superintendent  posted  at  least 
once   in    every     term     in    regard    to    the 


696 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


condition  and  prospects  of  their  respec- 
tive institutions.  It  is  also  a  rule  in 
our  Church  school  organization  that  no 
instructor  shall  be  without  either  license, 
certificate,  or  diploma  in  any  of  our 
Church  schools  longer  than  one  week, 
and  the  presiding  authorities  will  please 
see  to  it  that  this  rule  is  conscientiously 
observed,  so  that  the  General  Superin- 
tendent may  be  in  a  position  to  keep 
strict  record  of  all  instructors  through- 
out our  organization. 

By    order    of    the    General    Board    of 
Education, 

Dr.    Karl  G.    Maeser,   Gen.  Supt. 


SHORT  LECTURES,  STORIES,  SKETCHES. 

(By  students  of  the  Rhetoric  Class,  B.  Y.  Academy.) 

Forgiveness. 

"I  WILL  never  forgive  him,"  is  a 
remark  frequently  made  by  persons  who 
feel  themselves  injured,  and  we  hear  it 
sometimes  even  when  the  offense  has 
been  trifling — a  mere  fancy,    in  fact. 

I  will  never  forgive  him!  Have  they 
who  utter  the  words  weighed  v/ell  their 
meaning?  Has  that  one  word,  never, 
been  impressed  upon  their  minds  in  its 
complete  sense,  or  has  it  been  used 
simply  because  it  seemed  to  "fit  in" 
and  produce  a  kind  of  euphony  in  the 
sentence? 

How  often  and  how  long  shall  we  for- 
give? "To  err  is  human,"  and  as  long 
as  people  dwell  in  mortality  upon  the 
earth,  as  long  as  they  are  not  Gods, 
but  only  men,  just  so  long  will  the  spirit 
of  forgiveness  need  to  be  cultivated  in 
their  hearts. 

"Take  heed  to  yourselves,"  is  the 
injunction  of  our  Savior,  as  recorded  in 
Luke  xvii:  3.  "If  thy  brother  trespass 
against  thee,     rebuke    him.      And    if    he 


trespass  against  thee  seven  times  in  a 
day,  and  seven  times  in  a  day  turn 
again  to  thee,  saying,  I  repent,  thou 
shalt  forgive  him."  With  no  more 
patience  than  is  ordinarily  possessed  by 
men  and  women,  it  would  seem  a  rather 
difficult  task  to  forgive  the  same  person 
for  injuries  seven  times  in  one  day. 
The  most  of  us  would  feel  like  meeting 
out  severe  punishment  about  the  third 
or  fourth  time,  instead  of  continuing  on 
in  the  forgiving  process;  the  words, 
therefore,  with  which  the  command  was 
introduced  are    an  ever-timely    warning. 

But  offenses  do  not  always  cease  at 
seven  times.  Suppose  they  are  repeated 
till  eight,  ten,  or  twenty  times,  what 
then?  The  answer  is  given  in  Matthew 
xviii:  21:  "Then  came  Peter  to  Him, 
and  said,  Lord,  how  oft  shall  my  brother 
sin  against  me,  and  I  forgive  him?  till 
seven  times? 

"Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  say  not  unto 
thee,  until  seven  times:  but  unfil 
seventy  times  seven."  We  are  not  told 
what  Peter  answered  the  Lord,  but  he 
was  no  doubt  a  little  surprised,  and 
must  have  felt  that  forgiveness  was  a 
life-long  labor. 

To  me  the  "seventy  times  seven"  does 
not  mean  just  four  hundred  and  ninety. 
It  means  the  same  as  do  the  words  given 
to  us  in  modern  revelation:  "I,  the 
Lord,  will  forgive  whom  I  will  forgive, 
but  of  you  it  is  required  to  forgive  all 
men;  and  ye  ought  to  say  in  your  hearts, 
let  God  judge  between  me  and  thee,  and 
reward  thee  according  to  thy  deeds." 
Thus  it  is  to  go  on  day  after  day,  as 
often  as  errors  are  committed. 

Is  it  not  a  beautiful  thought?  We  are 
now  relieved  of  the  burden  of  discrimin- 
ating and  saying  this  shall  or  that  shall 
not  be  forgiven;  of  setting  ourselves  up 
in  judgment  as  to  the  enormity  of  an 
offense.      Forgive  all  men  and  trust  God 
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to  judge  them  all.  What  are  we,  poor, 
weak,  erring  mortals  that  we  should  dare 
to  hear,  determine,  and  pass  sentence 
upon  our  fellows?  They  have  stumbled, 
it  may  be,  but  can  we  boast  of  the 
strength  with  which  we  tread  the  path- 
way of  life?  They  have  fallen  over  one 
obstacle,  we  may  fall  at  the  next  one 
that  lies  in  our  way.  Shall  we  also 
obtain  forgiveness  for  our  missteps? 

In  teaching  His  disciples  to  pray, 
Jesus  said:  "Forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we 
forgive  our  debtors;"  and  immediately 
following  was  this  explanation:  "For  if 
ye  forgive  men  their  trespasses,  your 
Heavenly  Father  will  also  forgive  vou; 
but  if  ye  forgive  not  men  their  tres- 
passes, neither  will  your  Father  forgive 
your  trespasses."   (Matt  vi:   14,   15.) 

It  is  the  principle  of  forgiveness,  and 
this  alone,  that  will  bring  about  the 
peaceful  reign  of  the  millennium.  By 
cultivating  love  and  good-will,  men  will 
have  learned  to  pardon  one  another's 
shortcomings,  and  by  so  doing  will  win 
for  themselves  the  smiles  and  approval 
of  God,  with  the  remission  of  their  own 
sins. 

"To  forgive  is  divine."  It  is  one  of 
God's  attributes,  the  germ  of  which  is 
implanted  in  every  human  heart  for 
cultivation.  Our  dying  Lord  upon  the 
cross,  showed  the  extent  to  which  it  may 
be  developed.  While  enduring  the  most 
excruciating  pains,  pains  such  as  no 
other  mortal  ever  did  or  ever  can  suffer. 
He  looked  with  compassion  upon  His 
murderers,  then  glancing  heavenward 
prayed:  "Father,  forgive  them;  the)' 
know  not  what  they  do  I" 

Annie  D.    Stivens. 


An  Incident  of  the  Indian   War. 

E.AKLN'  in  the  spring  of  '5ft  the  soldiers 
in    Camp    Floyd    missed    a    number    of 


their  cattle.  They  supposed  some  Indians 
to  be  the  guilty  parties,  and  dispatched  a 
troop  in  search  of  them.  The  com- 
mander, determined  to  teach  the  savages 
a  lesson  they  could  comprehend,  ordered 
the  soldies  to  kill  every  Indian  they  met, 
whether  it  be  man,  woman,  or  child. 

On  the  shore  of  Utah  Lake,  about 
three  miles  west  of  Provo,  in  his  little 
willow  wigwam,  lived  Jim,  an  Indian, 
with  his  wife  and  small  infant.  Although 
his  face  was  dark,  and  he  was  what  they 
call  "a  red  man,"  still  he  had  an  honest 
heart,  and  lived  there  supporting  his 
little  family,  troubling  no  one. 

But  at  that  time  scarcely  anyone  in 
Utah  had  any  love  for  the  treacherous 
Lamaniie.  Consequently      when      the 

trooper  rode  into  Provo,  and  offered  a 
twenty-five  dollars  reward  for  an  Indian, 
one  man  did  not  hesitate  to  inform  them 
of  Jim.  He  even  promised  to  take  them 
down  that  night  to  Jim's  wigwam  that 
they  might  kill   him  and  his  family. 

Another  man  of  a  very  different  dis 
position,  standing  close  by,  heard  the 
agreement,  and  the  plan  for  accomplish- 
ing it.  He  knew  Jim  well.  Many  a 
time  he  had  shared  his  scanty  lunch 
with    the    Indian  while    working  in    the 

field  near  his  tent.      Mr.    W hurried 

home,  took  two  or  three  loaves  of  bread, 
and  at  the  risk  of  his  own  life  set  off  to 
save  that  of  another. 

"Jim!"  Quick  as  thought  the  Indian 
jumped  up  and  r^xised  his  gun. 

"  It  is  I,  Jim. 

"Who?       W ?■    said    the     Indian, 

startled. 

"Yes.  come  to  save  your  life.  The 
soldiers  are  after  you.  Catch  a  horse, 
take  your  wife  and  babe  and  escape 
through  the  cane. " 

He  immediately  did  as  he  was  bid. 
Fetching  two  horses  he  placed  his  S(]uaw 
on  one.  himself  on  the  other  and  vanished 
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in  the  tall  bull-rushes  towards  the  lake 
shore. 

Jim  had  gone  but  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  when  Mr.  W heard  the  troop- 
ers coming.  He  hurriedly  took  another 
road  and  started  for  town.  The  soldiers 
fired  into  the  tent  and  made  a  thorough 
search  of  the  willows,  to  their  chagrin, 
for  no   Indian  could  be  found. 

About  seven  years  afterward  the  noted 
Blackhawk  war  broke  out.  The  citizens 
of  Provo  and  the  adjoining  towns  were 
constantly  in  a  state  of  terror,  for  they 
knew  not  what  moment  the  treacherous 
red  men  would  make  a  break  upon  the 
settlements,  and  perhaps  massacre  them 
all. 

The  Indians  inhabited  the  canyons 
and  mountains,  watching  their  oppor- 
tunities to  sneak  down  and  steal  horses 
and  cattle.  The  people  were  then  obliged 
to  obtain  all  their  fuel  from  the  moun- 
tains, as  Utah  was  not  then  connected 
by  rail  with  coal-mines. 

It  was  very  distressing  for  the  poor 
settlers  to  suffer  the  severe  cold  of  the 
winter,  with  nothing  to  burn  to  keep 
them  warm,  and  to  know  that  plenty  of 
wood  existed  in  the  mountains  near  by. 
But  fear  kept  them  at  home. 

Nevertheless  some  of  the  men,  not 
ignorant  of  the  danger,  took  their  oxen 
and  wagons,  and  risking  their  lives  for 
the  comfort  of  their  families,  went  to  the 
canyon  for  wood.   Among  these  were  Mr. 

W and  his  neighbor.    The  latter  was 

ill,  so  Mr.    W ascended    the  canyon 

alone  to  cut  the  wood  and  let  his  friend 
drive  the  oxen  up.      When  crossing  the 

road    to  a    clump  of  timber  Mr.    W 

saw  some  fresh  moccasin  tracks.  Not 
wishing  to  seem  cowardly,  and  being  in 
such  need  of  the  wood,  he  picked  up  his 
ax  and  began  chopping. 

Presently  the  click,  click  of  two  guns 


came  from  a  patch  of  willows  close  by. 
Quick  as  thought  he  raised  his  own  gun, 
which  was  strapped  to  his  shoulder,  and 
aimed  it  at  the  place  where  the  sound 
came  from.  He  held  it  there  for  some 
time,  but  heard  no  more,  so  he  dropped 
it  and  proceeded  with  his  chopping. 
The  wagon  soon  came,  the  men  hurriedly 
loaded  the  wood  and  drove  home. 

Next    day,  it  being    rather  warm,  Mr. 

W went    into    his    field    to     work, 

taking  care  to  provide  himself  with  a 
gun,  for  it  was  ordered  that  if  an  Indian 
should  be  seen  anywhere  around  town 
he  was  to  be  shot.  As  he  was  going 
along  following  his  plow  the  willows  on 
the  ditch  bank  suddenly  opened  and  one 
of  those  dreaded,  savages  appeared.  Mr. 
W raised  his  gun. 

"Stop!  me  no  shoot,"  said  the  Indian, 
dropping  his  gun. 

"What!     You  JimP" 

"Yes,     Mr.     W I've    come    to    tell 

you  not  to  go  to  the  mountains  any 
more.  The  Indians  are  mad  and  will 
kill  you  if  you  do.  " 

"But  I  must,  Jim,"   said  Mr.    W . 

"I  have  a  chance  to  sell  some  wood 
now,  and  I  need  the  money." 

"Well,"  said  Jim,  "if  you  go,  wear 
this  coat  and  cap,"  picking  the  white 
man's  garment  up. 

"Drive  the  oxen  with  the  long  horns, 
and  you  will  be  all  right." 

Jim  had  risked  his  own  life  in  return 
to  save  that  of  a  person  who  had  be- 
friended him.     During  all  that  war    Mr. 

W hauled    wood    unmolested    from 

the  mountains, often  meeting  the  savages. 

An  Indian  can  keep  his  word. 

Marv  Lewis. 


Pleasure  and  pain,  though  directly 
opposite,  are  yet  so  contrived  by  nature 
as  to  be  constant  companions. 
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DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 
DEPARrmENT. 

To  Stakt-  Siiprrin/i'ni/i-n/s  n/  Su/iiArv  Sc/ihi'/s.- 
Dear  BK\:\HRK>i:  With  the  view  of 
arousing  a  mort'  universal  interest  in 
our  Annual  Sunday  School  Conferences, 
and  making  the  exercises  so  interesting 
that  neither  children,  teachers,  superin- 
tendents, parents  nor  local  authorities 
can  afford  to  remain  away,  we  submit 
the  following  suggestive  program: 

To  enlist  the  attention  of  all  children 
we  suggest: 

1.  That  each  department  of  the  four 
grades  (the  primary,  first  and  second 
intermediate  and  higher,  )  should  be 
prepared  with  an  exercise  which  will 
not  occupy  more  than  ten  minutes  in  its 
rendition.  Two  such  exercises,  (con- 
ducted by  the  most  efficient  teachers,) 
can  be  given  during  the  morning  ses- 
sion of  the  first  day,  and  two  in  the 
afternoon.  The  questions  and  answers 
in  these  exercises  should  be  so  dis- 
tinctly pronounced  that  they  can  be 
heard  by  all  the  congregation. 

2.  Let  the  children  come  prepared  to 
recite  the  articles  of  faith,  the  ten 
commandments,  the  Lord's  prayer,  a 
portion  of  our  Savior's  sermon  on  the 
mount,  etc.  Two  of  these  can  be  re- 
cited in  tht  morning  and  two  in  the 
afternoon  ot  the  first  day.  The  subjects 
chosen  should  be  adapted  to  the  ability 
and  capabilities  of  the  children  of  tne 
department  giving  the  recitation. 

3.  Extra  songs  by  entire  schools 
about  the  middle  of  the  morning  and 
afternoon  sessions  of  the  first  da\-  will 
greatly  enliven  their  exercises. 

4.  Between  the  above  exercises  and 
songs  have  a  few  reports  from  local 
Sunday  School  Superintendents,  the  re- 
mainder of  the  time  can  be  occuped  h\ 
the  visiting  brethren  of  the  General 
Board. 


Local  Sunday  School  Superintendents 
will  please  answer  the  following  (]ues- 
tions  when  reporting  their  schools  at 
the  annual  conference: 

1.  Does  your  school  coininence  punc- 
tually at   ten  o'clock. 

-.  Is  your  school  graded  and  if  so, 
into  how  mriny  departments-' 

o.  Is  the  sacrament  administered 
regularly  i' 

4.  How  often  do  you  hold  teachers 
meetings? 

.").  Do  all  the  children  lake  part  in 
the  singing  exercises? 

(i.      Have  you  got  a  good   secretary? 

7.  And  are  the  minutes  neatly  re- 
corded? 

5.  Do  the  Superintendents,  all  officers, 
and  the  children  observe  the  Word  of 
Wisdom^     If  not,  why  not^ 

!•-  Can  the  entire  school  recite  the 
articles  of  faith,  ten  commandments  and 
Lord's  prayer,  at  any  time? 

5.  Sunday  morning  session:  Stake 
officers'  reports,  reports  from  ward 
school  superintendents,  remarks  b\' 
members  of  the  Stake  Presidency, 
bishops,  and  visiting  brethren  should 
form  the  program  of  this  meeting.  Thr 
afternoon  session  should  be  mostlv 
occupied  b\'  instructions  from  tht-  breth- 
ren of  the  General  Board. 

(!.  .V  teachers'  meeting  should  be 
held  at  the  most  convenient  time  during 
the  conference.  In  most  cases,  this  is 
found  to  be  immediateh  after  the  Sun- 
day morning  session. 

In  many  cases  it  is  tound  that  an 
evening's  meeting  on  both  days  ot  the 
conference  is  a  very  valuable  addition 
to  its  exercises.  Sometimes,  however, 
only  one  evening  meeting  is  desirable: 
and  there  may  be  a  few  places  where 
from  local  conditions  it  is  not  desirable 
to  attempt  to  hold  any  evening  meeting 
at  all. 
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The  songs  to  be  sung  during  the  con- 
ference may  be  selected  by  the  Stake 
Superintendent.  If  there  are  several 
schools  in  the  place  where  the  confer- 
ence is  held,  it  is  well  to  divide  the  ex- 
ercises among  them;  and  if  there  are 
too  many  schools  for  each  one  to  have 
an  opportunity,  then  let  three  or  four 
schools  take  part  at  one  conference  and 
other  schools  at  the  following  confer- 
ences. 

Arrangements  should  be  made  by  the 
stake  and  ward  superintendents  in  re- 
gard to  these  department  exercises;  for 
instance:  That  one  school  furnish  a 
theological-department  exercise,  another 
a  primary-department  exercise  and  so 
on,  as  in  your  wisdom  will  make  the 
conference  most  interesting. 

We  submit  these  suggestions  to  you 
and  trust  they  may  aid  you  in  the  pre- 
paration of  a  suitable  program  for  your 
annual  Sunday  school  conference. 

Very  truly  your  brethren, 

John  M.    Whitaker,  Geo.    Q.    Cannon, 

Gen.  Secretary.         George  Goddard, 

Karl  G.  Maeser, 

Gen.   Superintendency  of  Sunday  Schools. 


Tommy:  "Pa  why  do  they  always  saj', 
counting  noses'  when  they  talk  about 
counting  a  crowd?" 

Mr.  Figg:  "It  started  at  political 
meetings,  my  son.  You  can  see  a  poli- 
tician's nose  when  there  is  not  light 
enough  to  distinguish  anything  else." 

Little  Brother:  "Can't  you  walk 
straight,  Mr.    Mangel?" 

Mr.  Mangel:  "Of  course  I  can.  Why 
do  you  ask?" 

Little  Brother:  "Oh  nothin',  only  I 
heard  sister  say  she'd  make  you  walk 
straight  when  she  married  you.  And 
mamma  said  she'd  help  her." 


ADAM'S  ALTAR  AND  TOWER. 

I  READ  a  letter  in  the  News  of  Novem- 
ber 12th,  1895,  from  B.  F.  Johnson  of 
Mesa  City,  Arizona,  and  am  pleased 
with  his  statement  of  facts  as  related 
in  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  and  in 
the  Bible. 

Adam's  Altar,  which  was  mentioned,  I 
have  visited  many  times.  I  sat  upon 
the  wall  of  stone  and  reflected  upon  the 
scenes  that  had  taken  place  thousands 
of  years  ago  right  where  I  was.  There 
were  the  rocks  that  Father  Adam  used. 
I  looked  for  marks  of  tools  upon  the 
rocks,  but  found  none,  not  knowing  then 
the  command  of  God  that  there  should 
be  no  mark  of  tool  upon  the  rocks  of 
an  altar  upon  which  sacrifices  were  to 
be  offered  to  Him. 

The  wall  of  rock  that  was  in  sight 
and  rising  above  the  ground  about  thir- 
teen inches,  was  laid  as  accurately  as 
any  wall  nowadays,  and  was  five  or  six 
feet  long.  One  end  showed  the  corner 
and  end  wall  enough  to  prove  that  it 
ran  back  into  the  hill;  the  other  end  of 
the  wall  was  covered  with  earth,  and  I 
do  not  know  that  the  visible  end  was 
the  real  end.  Dirt  had  naturally  washed 
and  worn  down  so  as  to  cover  the  body 
of  the  altar. 

One  day  while  sitting  on  the  wall  and 
devoutly  thinking  of  the  use  that  had 
been  made  of  that  place,  I  got  a  natur- 
ally-sharpened stick  and  dug  into  the 
earth  that  covered  the  altar  and  found 
charcoal  quite  plentiful.  I  scraped  back 
the  earth  into  the  hole  and  said  "Peace 
to  the  ashes." 

Perhaps  those  coals,  I  thought,  were 
from  wood  burned  by  Father  Adam,  and 
perhaps  that  altar  had  been  used  by 
men  of  God  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
years  after  him. 

I  felt  sure,  however,  that  the  rocks 
were  the  identical  rocks  that    he    placed 
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there,  for  Joseph  said,  "That  altar  was 
built  by  our  Father  Adam  and  there  he 
offered  sacrifice.  " 

The  man  who  showed  me  the  altar 
was  with  Joseph  when  he  discovered  it. 
He  said  that  when  within  a  rod  or  two 
of  the  place  Joseph  stepped  quickly 
ahead  of  the  little  company  of  men  who 
were  with  him,  and,  standing  upon  the 
altar,  told  them  what  use  had  been 
made  of  that  spot  and  who  built  it. 

The  rocks  that  were  visible  showed 
indisputable  signs  of  having  been  burned 
with  fire.  I  have  hunted  for  rocks 
around  there  of  that  kind,  but  found 
none.  There  were  plenty  of  other  kinds 
not  far  distant. 

After  Joseph  the  Seer  had  stood  ujion 
that  memorable  spot  and  told  his 
brethren  many  things  that  had  taken 
place  there  and  in  the  valle\'  just  below, 
while  Adam  dwelt  in  that  locality,  they 
traveled  on  up  into  the  prairie  beyond. 
About  half  a  mile  or  between  a  quarter 
and  a  half  of  a  mile,  just  in  the  edge  of 
a  grove  of  timber,  they  came  to  a  little 
elevated  spot  of  earth,  like  a  knoll  or 
slight  hill,  the  earth  ot  which  was 
thickly  dotted  with  cobble  stones. 

"Here,"  the  Prophet  and  Seer  said, 
"Adam  built  a  tower,  from  the  top  of 
which  he  could  see  all  the  surrounding 
country,  and  this  knoll  is  formed  of  its 
remains. " 

I  want  my  friends,  and  in  fact  all 
people,  to  understand  that  Joseph  Smith 
could  see  events  that  transpired  and 
people  who  lived  hundreds  or  thousands 
of  years  ago  as  if  they  were  then  before 
his  eyes. 

My  father's  house  stoo.l  about  two 
hundred  and  fifty  yards  from  that  altar, 
on  the  bottom  land  of  Grand  River,  in 
the  valley  of  Adam-on-Diahman. 

When  Alanson  I^ipley  surveyed  a  part 
of  the  farming   land    around    the    settle- 


ment, I  was  flagman,  and  the  spot  of 
ground  designated  as  the  place  of 
Adam's  Tower  came  within  that  survey. 
Our  late  president,  A.  O.  Smoot,  was 
flagman  when  l^rother  Ripley  surveyed 
the  town  plat. 

In  connection  with  the  historical  part 
of  the  Bible,  stating  that  the  altar  was 
about  one  hundred  miles  from  the 
Garden  of  Eden,  from  which  Adam  was 
driven,  I  recollect  that  it  is  eastward!)' 
from  the  Garden,  and  also  that  after  the 
Lord  had  made  Adam  He  planted  a 
garden  eastwardly  in  Eden,  where  He 
placed  Adam  and  gave  him  directions 
how  to  manage  affairs. 

It  appears  that  their  emigration  was  all 
from  the  west  to  the  east,  and,  accord 
ing  to  the  words  of  the  Prophet  Joseph, 
mankind  in  that  age  continued  to  emi- 
grate eastwardly  until  they  reached  the 
country  on  or  near  the  Atlantic  coast; 
antl  that  in  or  near  Carolina  Noah  built 
his  remarkable  ship,  in  which  he,  his 
family,  and  all  kinds  of  animals  lived  a 
few  days  over  one  year  without  coming 
out  of  it. 

Where  was  that  place  from  which  the 
Lord  went  east  to  make  that  ver}'  nice 
garden?  He  no  doubt  took  Adam  to  a 
better  country  than  tiie)'  occupied  at 
first,  and  who  knows  but  they  were  on 
some  of  these  western  deserts,  or  in 
these  mountains? 

The  travels  ot  this  Church  have  been 
from  the  very  beginning  the  reverse 
direction  from  the  "course  of  empire" 
both  of  the  Jaredites  and  Nephites 
while  marching  to  their  last  struggle. 

According  to  the  Bible  and  the  words 
of  Joseph  Smith,  we  have  emigrated  in 
exactly  a  reverse  course  also  from  the 
hrst  people  on  the  earth.  What  direc- 
tion will  we  travel  next  if  we  ever 
emigrate? 

O.  B.  Huuiington. 
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THE  DOCTOR'S  STORY. 

"I  WAS  a  full-fledged  M.  D.  once,  and 
never  should  have  thought  of  adopting 
my  present  profession  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  a  queer  accident  when  I  first  hung 
out  my  shingle. 

"I  had  a  rich  neighbor,  a  man  I  was 
bound  to  propitiate;  and  the  very  first 
call  I  had,  after  days  of  waiting  for  pa- 
tients who  didn't  come,  was  to  his  barn 
to  see  what  was  the  matter  with  his 
sick  mare.  I  cured  the  mare,  and  took 
in  ray  shingle;  for  from  'that  day  to  this 
I've  never  prescribed  for  a  human  being. 
I  had  won  a  reputation  as  a  veterinary 
surgeon  and  had  to  stick  to  it.  But 
that's  neither  here  nor  there.  Only  if 
you  think  animals  can't  show  gratitude 
and  affection,  perhaps  you'll  change 
your  mind. 

"When  I'd  been  in  business  a  year 
or  two,  I  sent  for  my  brother  Dick.  He 
was  a  wonderful  chap  with  all  kinds  ot 
animals;  and  I  thought  perhaps  I  could 
work  out  of  my  part  of  it  and  leave  that 
for  him.  I  never  did,  for  Dick's  a 
cotton  broker  in  New  York  now,  and  I 
should  have  to  begin  all  over  again  to 
make  a  first  rate  physician.  But  that's 
what  1  meant  to  be  then. 

"The  very  next  day  after  Dick  came 
I  got  a  telegram  from  P.  T.  Barnum. 
I'd  been  down  there  once  or  twice  to 
his  own  stables,  and  he  had  a  good  deal 
of  faith  in  me.      The  dispatch  was: 

"  'Hebe  has  hurt  her  foot.  Come  at 
once!' 

"Hebe  was  a  favorite  elephant — a 
splendid  creature,  and  worth  a  small 
fortune. 

"Well,  I  confess  I  hesitated.  I  dis- 
trusted my  own  ability  and  dreaded  the 
result.  But  Dick  was  determined  to  go, 
and  go  we  did.  When  we  got  out  of 
the  cars,  Barnum  himself  was  there 
with  a  splendid    pair  of  matched  grays. 


He  eyed  me  very  dubiously.  'I'd  for- 
gotten you  were  such  a  little  fellow,'  he 
said  in  a  discouraged  tone.  'I'm  afraid 
3'ou  can't  help  her.'  His  distrust  put 
me  on  my  mettle. 

"'Mr.  Barnum,'  said  I,  getting  into 
the  carriage,  'if  it  comes  to  a  hand-to- 
hand  fight  between  Hebe,  and  me,  I 
don't  believe  an  extra  foot  or  two  of. 
height  would  help  me  any.' 

"  'He  laughed  outright,  and  began  tell- 
ing me  how  the  elephant  was  hurt. 
She  had  stepped  on  a  nail  or  bit  of  iron, 
and  it  had  penetrated  the  tender  part 
of  her  foot.  She  was  in  intense  agony 
and  almost  wild  with  the  pain. 

"Long  before  we  reached  the  enclos- 
ure in  which  she  was  we  could  hear 
her  piteous  trumpeting;  and  when  we 
entered  we  found  her  on  three  legs, 
swinging  the  hurt  foot  slowly  backward 
and  forward,  and  uttering  long  cries  of 
anguish.  Such  dumb  misery  in  her 
looks — poor  thing! 

"Even  Dick  quailed  now.  'You  can 
never  get  near  her,'  he  whispered. 
'She'll  kill  you  sure.' 

"Her  keeper  divined  what  he  said. 
'Don't  you  be  afraid,  sir,'  he  called  out 
to  me.      'Hebe's  got  sense.' 

"I  took  my  box  of  instruments  from 
Mr.  Bainum. 

"  'I  like  your  pluck,  my  boy,'  he  said, 
heartily;  but  I  own  that  I  felt  rather 
queer  and  shaky  as  I  went  up  to  the 
huge  beast. 

"The  men  employed  about  the  show 
came  around  us  curiously,  but  at  a  re- 
spectful and  eminently  safe  distance,  as 
I  bent  down  to  examine  the  foot. 

"While  I  was  doing  so,  as  gently  as 
I  could,  1  felt  to  my  horror  a  light 
touch  on  my  hair.  It  was  as  light  as  a 
woman's;  but  as  I  turned  and  saw  the 
great  trunk  behind  me  it  had  an  awful 
suggestiveness. 
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"'She's  only  curling  5'our  hair,'  sang 
out  the  keeper.       'Don't  mind  her.' 

"'I  shall  have  to  cut,  and  cut  deep,' 
said  I,  by  wa)-  of  reply.  He  said  a  few 
words  in  some  lingo  which  were  evi- 
dently intended  for  the  elephant's  under- 
standing only.  Then  he  shouted  with 
the  utmost  coolness,    'Cut  away!' 

"The  man's  faith  inspired  me.  There 
he  stood;  absolutely  unprotected,  direct- 
ly in  front  of  the  great  creature,  and 
quietly  jabbered  awa}'  to  her  as  if  this 
were  an  every  da}-  occurrence. 

"Well,  I  made  one  gash  with  the 
knife.  I  felt  the  grasp  on  my  hair 
tighten  perceptibly,  yet  not  ungently. 
Cold  drops  of  perspiration  stood  out  all 
over  me. 

"'Shall  1  cut  again?'  I  managed  to 
call  out. 

"'Cut  away!'  came  again  the  encour- 
aging response. 

"This  stroke  did  the  work.  A  great 
mass  of  fetid  matter  followed  the  pass- 
age of  the  knife;  the  abscess  was  lanc- 
ed. We  sprayed  out  the  foot,  packed 
it  with  oakum,  and  bound  it  up.  The 
relief  must  have  been  immediate,  for 
the  grasp  on  my  hair  relaxed,  the  ele- 
phant drew  a  long,  almost  human  sigh, 
and — well,  I  don't  know  what  happened 
ne.\t,  for  I  fainted  dead  away.  Dick 
must  have  finished  the  business,  and 
picked  up  me  and  m\'  tools;  I  was  as 
limp  as  a  rag. 

"It  must  have  been  a  )ear  and  a  half 
after  this  happened  that  I  was  called  to 
Western  Massachusetts  to  see  some 
fancy  horses.  Barnum's  circus  happen- 
ed to  be  there.  You  may  be  sure  that 
I  called  to  inquire  for  my  distinguished 
patient. 

"'Hebe's  well  and  hearty,  sir,'  the 
keeper  answered  me.  Come  in  and  see 
her,  she'll  be  glad  to  see  you.' 

"'Nonsense!'    said    I,    though     1    con- 


fess I  had  a  keen  curiosity  to  see  if  she 
would  know  me,  as  I  stepped  into  the 
tent. 

"There  she  stood,  the  beauty,  as  well 
as  ever.  For  a  moment  she  looked  at 
me  indifferently,  then  steadily  and  with 
interest.  She  next  reached  out  her  trunk, 
and  laid  it  caressingly  first  on  my  shoul- 
der and  then  on  my  hair — how  vividly 
her  touch  brought  back  to  my  mind  the 
cold  shivers  I  endured  at  my  introduc- 
tion to  her!  —  and  then  she  slowly  lift- 
ed up  her  foot,  now  whole  and  healthy, 
and  showed  it  to  me.  That's  the  sober 
truth!" 


SOHETHING  TO  HIS  ADVANTAQE. 

"Hello,  Walt!      Walt  Nelson!" 

It  was  Percy  Hayes,  one  of  the  big 
boys  of  Doctor  Wharton's  school,  who 
was  calling,  and  he  had  to  call  twice 
before  Walter  Nelson  looked  up  from 
the  book  of  travels  in  which  he  was 
absorbed. 

It  was  the  hour  of  recess,  but  as  usual 
Walter  had  preferred  reading  in  a  remote 
corner  of  the  pla\ground  to  joining  in 
the  other  boys'  noisy  sport.  For  this 
reason,  and  because  he  was  generally  at 
the  head  of  his  classes,  and  it  might  be 
also  because  he  dressed  rather  shabbily 
and  was  known  to  be  poor,  he  was  not 
very  popular  among  Doctor  Wharton's 
pupils. 

"Well,"  he  answered,  looking  up  at 
the  second  call,    "what  is  it?" 

"Here's  a  letter  that  somebody  has 
just   left   for   you.      Look  out'  " 

And  whirling  the  missive  adroitly 
through  the  air,  Percy  turned  to  resume 
his  sport  with  his  companions. 

Walter  picked  up  the  letter,  and 
wonderingly  examined   the  address: 

"To   Master  Walter  Nelson, 

"At  Doctor  Wharton's  School." 
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He  was  yet  more  surprised  when,  on 
opening  it,  he  read  the  contents,  written 
in  a  small,  cramped  and  tremulous 
hand: 

"If  Walter  Nelson  will  come  around 
to  the  Greenhow  house  at  a  quarter-past 
three,  and  ask  for  Mrs.  Greenhow,  he 
will  hear  of  something  to  his  advantage.  " 

Walter  read  this  mysterious  communi- 
cation over  and  over  again,  wondering 
what  it  could  mean.  He  knew  the 
Greenhow  house,  a  big,  old-fashioned, 
stuccoed  mansion,  just  around  the  cor- 
ner from  Doctor  Wharton's  School, 
standing  in  the  midst  of  a  large  garden, 
surrounded  by  a  high  brick  wall,  the  top 
of  which  was  strewn  with  broken  glass, 
as  if  purposely  to  keep  out  the  boys, 
who  often  stopped  to  look  longingly  at 
the  rich  fruit  visible  above  the  wall. 

In  this  house,  as  Walter  had  learned, 
resided  a  rich  and  eccentric  old  lady, 
who  was  an  invalid,  and  had  only  three 
servants  living  with  her.  Walter  knew 
how  the  boys  were  in  the  habit  of  worry- 
ing Cato,  the  black  gardener,  by  throw- 
ing old  shoes,  tin  cans,  and  similar 
rubbish  over  the  wall  among  his  choice 
lettuce  and  strawberry  beds,  and  more 
than  once  had  Cato's  mistress  sent  a 
message  to  Doctor  Wharton,  complain- 
ing of  these  and  sundry  other  annoy- 
ances, and  threatening,  should  they  be 
continued,  to  appeal  to  the  police.  And 
now,  what  in  the  world  could  this  old 
lady  want  with  him.'' 

Perhaps  she  had  some  work  which 
she  wished  him  to  do  for  her,  and  would 
pay  for.  He  hoped  it  might  be  so,  for 
his  father  had  died  a  year  ago,  after 
having  been  for  years  a  helpless  invalid, 
leaving  Walter's  mother  very  poor. 

She  was  a  lady,  born  and  bred,  but 
was  now  compelled  to  support  herself 
by  taking  in  fine  sewing  and  teaching  a 
little      day-school,       and     Walter     often 


wished  that  he  were  older  and  able  to 
earn  enough  to  support  his  mother  in 
comfort.  He  was  now  fourteen,  and  the 
great  ambition  of  his  life  was  in  time  to 
go  to  college  and  become  a  professor, 
but  so  far  there  appeared  small  chance 
of  his  hope  being  ever  realized. 

When  three  o'clock  came  and  school 
was  dismissed,  Walter  prepared  for  his 
visit  by  washing  his  hands  and  face  at 
the  hvdrant,  brushing  his  hair  and 
clothes  as  well  as  he  was  able,  and  pull- 
ing down  his  jacket  and  sleeves,  which 
had  somehow  grown   too  short  for  him. 

He  would  have  liked  to  go  home 
first  and  consult  his  mother,  and  put  on 
his  best  "Sunday  clothes,"  but  the 
note  had  bade  him  call  at  a  quarter-past 
three,   so  there  was  no  time  for  this. 

As  Walter  walked  up  the  high  marble 
steps  of  the  Greenhow  house,  he  did  not 
observe  that  behind  an  angle  of  the 
garden  wall  a  group  of  boys,  headed  by 
Perc}.  Hayes,  were  hiding  and  watching 
him  with  looks  of  delighted  anticipation. 

He  rang  the  door-bell,  and  was  almost 
startled  at  the  hollow  din  which  it  made 
in  the  hall  within.  Before  the  noise 
had  died  away,  the  door  was  suddenly 
jerked  open,  and  there  stood  a  tall, 
cross-looking  woman,  who  said,  sharply: 

"What  are  you  doing  here?  What 
do  you  want?" 

"I  want  to  see  Mrs.  Greenhow,  ' 
Walter  answered. 

"What  for?"  the  woman  demanded, 
looking  as  though  she  did  not  believe 
him. 

And  at  the  same  moment  Walter 
caught  a  glimpse  of  a  pretty  little  girl's 
face  peeping  curiously  from  a  side  door 
opening  into  the  big  hall. 

"I've  got  a  note  from  her,  asking  me 
to  come  this  afternoon  and  inquire  for 
her,"   he  replied,  quietly. 

"Well,     I    never!      You    don't    expect 
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me  to  believe  that,  do  you?  Don't  I 
know  that  missus  has  trouble  enough 
with  them  hoys,  without  inviting  them 
to  call  and  see  her?  This  is  just  some 
new  trick  and  you'd  better  git  out  of 
here  before  I  call  Cato  and  the  big  dog, 
that  he's  got  today  purposely  for  you 
boys.  " 

"If  you  will  ask  Mrs.  Greenhow  about 
it,"  said  Walter,  indignantly,  "she  will 
know  whether  or  not  she  sent  me  a  note.  " 

"And  while  I'm  gone  you'll  just  run 
off  and  think  it  a  good  joke,"  snapped 
the  woman,  making  a  motion  to  close 
the  door. 

But  before  she  could  do  so,  the  little 
girl  ran  into  the  hall  and  called  out 
eagerly: 

"Sarah,  auntie  says  let  the  boy  come 
in,  she  wants  to  see  him.  " 

It  was  a  very  small  and  very  odd- 
looking  old  lady  whom  \\  alter  now  be- 
held, seated  |in  a  big  cushioned  arm- 
chair, with  her  feet  on  a  footstool,  and 
dressed  in  a  style  lonf;  since  out  of 
fashion.  She  wore  a  black  silk  dress 
and  a  gold  watch  and  chain,  and,  as  he 
observed,  had  sparkling  rings  on  her 
fingers,  and  there  were  books  and  papers 
scattered  on  the  table  beside  her.  As 
he  entered  she  scrutinized  him  with  a 
pair  of  very  keen,  black  eyes,  and,  wav- 
ing her  hand   toward  a  chair,  said? 

"Sit  down.  Why  do  you  wish  to  see 
me?" 

Walter,  seated  on  the  edge  of  the 
chair,  and  feeling  very  much  embar- 
rassed.  essa\  ed    to   ixplain. 

"It  was  your  note,  ma'am.  "^'ou 
requested  me  to  call  this  afternoon  and 
hear  of    something;    to    my    advantage." 

"I  never  wrott  any  such  note. 

"So  I  toKl  him,  ma'am.  put  in 
Sarah,  who  stood  with  her  hand  on  the 
door-knob,  ready  to  show  out  the  visitor. 

Thi     little   i^irl.     with     hit,'    blue    eyes, 


and  light  ringlets  hanging  half  way 
down  her  back  looked  on  with  much 
interest. 

"Can  you  show  me  the  note?  said 
Mrs.    Greenhow. 

Walter,  flushed  with  mortification, 
fumbled  in  his  pockets  for  the  note. 
First,  he  had  to  pull  out  a  bunch  of 
twine — strings  were  so  handy  to  have  at 
home,  and  he  saved  all  that  he  could 
get — then  appeared  some  pencil-ends, 
and  a  big  marble,  which  rolled  across 
the  room  under  a  cabinet,  where  the 
little  girl  went  on  her  knees  to  get  it, 
and  gave  it  back  to  him,  laughing;  and 
finally  he  drew  out  the  note,  very  much 
crumpled. 

The  old  lad\'  put  on  her  sold-rimmed 
glasses  and  read  it  careful!},  while 
her  mouth  puckered  into  a  rather  grim 
smile. 

"Who  gave  vou  this  note?"  she  asked. 

"One  of  the  boys,  ma'am." 

"I  suspected  as  much.  They  have 
been  playing  a  trick  upon  you.  Did 
you  observe  the  date — April  hrst? 

Walter's  face  turned  very  red  and  hot. 

What  a  simpleton  he  had  been  not  to 
remember  that  this  was  April  Fool's 
Day!  He  arose  from  his  chair  anxious 
only  to  get  way.  tiut  the  old  lady  stopped 
him. 

"Wait  awhile.  Sarah,  step  to  the 
window,  and  see  if  any  of  those  boys 
are  in   sight.  ' 

The  woman  obeyed,  peeping  cau- 
tiously through  the  curtain. 

"Ves,  ma'ani;  there's  a  lot  of  them 
waiting  at  the  corner  of  the  garden.  1 
know  now  what  they're  after.  Cato 
told  them  yesterday  that  the  next  time 
they  rung  the  hell  he  would  duck  them 
with  the  garden  hose,  and  they  sent  this 
boy  here  to  get  the  ducking,  seeing  it 
was  April  Fool's  Day.      Well,  it  seems  to 


706 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


me  it  would  be  a  pity  not  to  have  some- 
body made  a   fool  of. " 

And  with  that  she  left  the  room. 

"I  see,"  said  Mrs.  Greunhow,  looking 
at  the  address  on  the  note,  "that  your 
name  is  Walter  Nelson.  Are  you  any 
relation  of  Mr.  Walter  Nelson,  who 
married  Miss  Grace  Redford?" 

"Yes,  ma'am;   they  were  my  parents." 

The  old  lady  put  on  ber  glasses  and 
gazed  at  him  earnestly. 

"I  can  see  now  that  you  are  like  your 
mother.  She  was  my  kinswoman,  Wal- 
ter.   Her  mother  and  mine  were  sisters." 

Walter  was  too  surprised  to  make  any 
reply,  but  he  answered  all  Mrs.  Green- 
how's  inquiries  in  regard  to  his  mother 
and  father,  evidently  to  her  satisfaction. 
Living  at  a  great  distance — for  it  was 
only  since  her  husband's  death  that 
Mrs.  Nelson  had  returned  to  her  native 
State — the  old  lady  had  never  heard 
anything  of    their    poverty  and  distress. 

"I  have  often  wondered  what  had 
become  of  Grace,"  she  said,  "and  am 
truly  gratified  to  find  that  she  is  so  near 
me,  for  I  have  too  few  kin  not  to  value 
what  are  left.  This  child,"  patting  the 
shoulder  of  the  little  girl  beside  her, 
"has  lost  her  mother,  who  was  my 
nearest  relative  next  to  your  own 
mother,  Walter.  I  have  just  adopted 
her;  but  she  needs  a  governess,  and  I 
need  a  companion,  for  I  am  a  lonely  old 
woman.  Walter,"  she  added,  thought- 
fully, "will  5'ou  ask  your  mother  to 
come  and  see  me  tomorrow?" 

When  Walter,  with  a  light  step  and  a 
lighter  heart,  descended  the  stone  steps 
of  the  Greenhow  house  he  was  greeted 
with  the  sight  of  a  jet  of  water  rising 
above  the  garden  wall,  and  the  next 
moment  Percy  Hayes  and  a  half-dozen 
other  boys  rushed  past  him,  dripping 
wet  from  the  unexpected  deluge. 

Nor  was  this  all,  for  through    a    little 


green  gate  in  the  wall  rushed  a  big  dog, 
and  before  his  furious  barking  they  fled 
until  they  were  out  of  sight,  while  the 
people  in  the  street  looked  on  and 
laughed. 

Next  da}',  at  school,  nobody  alluded 
to  Walter  Nelson's  visit  to  the  Green- 
how  house;  but,  some  days  after,  Wal- 
ter said  to  Percy   Hayes: 

"I  am  so  much  obliged  to  you,  Percy, 
for  writing  me  that  note  on  the  first  of 
April.  You  see,  it  made  me  acquainted 
with  my  mother's  relative,  Mrs.  Green- 
how.  And  we  are  going  to  live  with 
her,  and  she  has  promised  to  send  me 
to  college  when  I  get  through  here  at 
Doctor  Wharton's.  So  you  see  I  did 
really  hear  of  something  to  my  advan- 
tage, as  you  promised." 

And  one  of  the  boys  standing  by 
remarked : 

"After  all,  we  made  April  fools  of 
ourselves  instead  of  Walt.  Nelson." 

Susa?i  Archer    Weiss. 


A  Cincinnati  clergyman  thought  he 
would  raise  his  own  pork.  So  he  bought 
five  pigs  and  fattened  them.  Now  they 
are  fit  to  kill,  he  says  they  seem  so 
much  like  his  own  children  that  he 
hasn't  the  heart  to  kill  them.  The  pigs 
are  in  good  luck,  but  it's  rather  hard 
on  the  children. 

Why  do  ducks  go  below  the  water?  For 
divers  reasons.  Why  do  they  come  up? 
For  sun-dry  reasons.  Why  do  they  go 
down  again?  To  liquidate  their  little 
bills.  Why  do  they  bob  up  serenely? 
To   make  a  run  on  the  banks. 

If  we  bear  what  we  must  bear  with 
murmuring  and  grudging,  we  do  but 
gall  our  shoulders  with  the  yoke,  and 
render  that  a  heavy  unprofitable  load 
which  might  be  fruitful  and  glorious. 
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BIBLE  STORIES  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 

How  Joshua  Captured  Two  Cities. 

Theke  was  a  large  city  named  Jericho 
near  wliere  the  Israelites  were  camped, 
and  there  was  a  high,  thick  wall  all 
around  it. 

In  those  days  it  was  customary  to 
build  strong  walls  around  all  the  large 
cities,  with  large,  heavy  gates  which 
were  always  shut  and  fastened  hefore 
night,  so  that  no  one  could  get  in  until 
after  daylight  the  next  day.  \'ou  see 
the  people  in  those  days  were  ver\  war- 
like and  were  always  fighting  with  each 
other,  so  when  night  came  each  city 
fastened  its  gates  tightly  for  fear  some 
enemy  might  get  in. 

The  city  walls  were  so  thick  that  five 
or  six  wagons  could  travel  side  li\  side 
on  the  top  of  them,  and  the  people 
sometimes  built  houses  on  top  of  the 
wall. 

The  people  who  lived  in  Jericho  were 
very  much  frightened  when  the  Israelites 
camped  near  them,  for  they  had  heard  of 
the  ten  plagues  in  Egypt  and  how  the 
Lord  had  dried  up  the  waters  of  the 
Red  Sea  so  that  they  could  cross  over 
on  dry  ground,  and  how  they  had  fought 
with  two  kings  some  time  before  and 
had  completely  destroyed  their  cities 
and  all  the  people,  so  as  soon  as  the 
Israelites  camped  near  Jericho  the  peo- 
ple of  that  city  shut  all  the  gates  and 
kept  them  fastened,  and  no  one  went 
out  or  came  in. 

They  thought  the  Israelites  could  not 
break  down  their  strong  walls  nor  get 
over  them,  for  the\  were  very  liigh,  and 
that  they  would  perhaps  go  on  to  some 
other  cit}',    but    the    Lord    intended    for 


them  to  have  that  one,  too,  and  He  told 
Joshua  how  they  were  to  get  it. 

You  know  I  told  you  there  were  six 
hundred  thousand  of  the  Israelites,  and 
they  all  lived  in  tents.  There  were 
forty  thousand  men  who  could  go  to 
war. 

.-Ml  thesi-  men  of  ^\ar  and  the  priests 
were  to  march  around  the  city  once 
every  day  for  a  week,  in  this  way:  first 
there  were  to  be  the  men  who  had 
something  to  fight  with,  and  next  were 
to  be  seven  priests  with  ram's  horns  to 
blow,  then  some  more  priests  to  carry 
the  ark  of  the  covenant,  after  which 
would  come    the  rest  ot    the  men  of  war. 

The)'  were  to  get  up  early  in  the 
morning  and  march  once  around  the 
city  in  the  order  1  have  mentioned,  with 
the  priests  blowing  on  their  trumpets  of 
ram's  horns,  and  then  they  were  to  go 
back  to   their  tents. 

The}'  Were  to  do  this  once  eacli  da\' 
lor  six  days,  and  the  seventh  day  they 
were  to  march  around  the  city  seven 
times;  and  the  last  time,  while  the 
priests  were  blowing  the  trumpets 
Joshua  said  "Shout,  for  the  Lord  hath 
given  you    the  city.  " 

So  all  the  people  shouted  with  a 
great  shout  and  the  great  walls  fell 
down  flat  and  the  men  went  in  and  de- 
stroyed the  city  and  e\erything  in  it  ex- 
cept the  silver,  and  gold,  and  brass,  and 
iron,  which  were  to  be  put  into  the 
treasury  of  the  house  of  tlK-  Lord:  tliat 
is,  they  were  to  be  kept  until  the  Lord 
told  them   how  they  were  to  be   used. 

But  one  man  saw  something  that  he 
wanted,  so  he  took  it  and  a  lot  of  gold 
and  silver  and  hid  them  in  his  tent. 

Then  the  Israelites  started  out  to  take 
another  city,  named  .W.  but  the\'  got 
frightened  and  began  to  run  away,  and 
the  people  of  the  city  killed  thirty  six 
of   them. 


708 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


Joshua  felt  very  badly  about  it  and 
asked  the  Lord  why  it  was,  and  the  Lord 
told  him  it  was  because  one  of  the  men 
had  stolen  something,  and  that  he 
should  find  out  who  it  was  and  have 
him  stoned  to  death  outside    the    camp. 

After  that  was  done  they  started  out 
again  to  fight  with  the  people  of  Ai. 
Joshua  had  a  large  company  of  men 
hide  themselves  on  the  west  side  of  the 
city,  but  not  very  far  away. 

Joshua  and  the  rest  of  the  men  were 
on  the  north  side,  and  in  the  night  they 
went  up  pretty  close  to  the  city,  so  in 
the  morning  the  people  of  Ai  started 
out  after  them,  thinking  they  could 
scafe  them  as  they  had  done  before. 

Joshua  and  his  men  pretended  to  be 
frightened  and  started  to  run  away,  and 
that  pleased  the  people  of  Ai  so  well 
that  they  all  left  the  city  to  help  chase 
the  Israelites  and  they  left  the  gates  all 
open. 

When  Joshua  had  thus  got  them 
quite  a  distance  from  the  city  he  turned 
and  stretched  out  his  spear  toward  Ai: 
this  was  a  signal  to  the  men  who  were 
hiding,  and  they  rushed  into  the  city 
and  set  it  on  hre. 

Then  Joshua  and  the  men  who  were 
with  him  stopped  running  and  began  to 
kill  the  people,  and  the  men  who  had 
set  the  city  on  Hre  came  out  and  helped 
theni,  so  that  all  the  people  of  Ai  were 
Killed  in  one  day,  and  there  had  been 
about  twelve  thousand  of  them. 

Celia  A.   Smitli. 


■'That's  not  what  I  meant,  "  respond- 
ed the  professor.  "In  ancient  days 
knowledge  was  confined  to  a  few  learned 
men,  but  nowadays  almost  every  donkey 
knows  as  much  as  a  professor."  The 
students  looked  at  each  other  and  nod- 
ded, and  whispered,    "That's  so." 


FORGIVENESS. 

A  STREET  boy  was  run  over  several 
weeks  ago  by  a  heavy  wagon  in  New 
York  city.  He  was  in  the  gutter,  in 
the  act  of  stooping,  and  did  not  see  the 
approaching  team.  Another  gamin  who 
had  been  taunting  him  ran  away  when 
the  accident  happened.  The  injured 
boy  was  taken  to  the  nearest  hospital, 
where  he  was  found  to    be  fatally  hurt. 

After  he  had  been  in  the  hospital  a 
few  days,  a  small  boy,  ragged  and 
friendless  as  himself,  called  to  ask  abou^ 
him  and  to  leave  an  orange  tor  the 
injured  lad.  The  visitor  was  shy  and 
embarrassed,  and  would  auswer  no 
questions. 

He  soon  came  again  with  an  apple  to 
be  used  for  the  same  purpose.  After 
that  almost  every  day  he  appeared  at 
the  hospital,   bringing    some  small  gift. 

One  day  the  nurse  told  the  little 
visitor  that  his  friend  could  not  get 
well.  The  boy  lingered  in  the  receiv- 
ing-room, and  then  with  great  hesita^ 
tion  asked  if  he  could  see  John.  He 
had  been  invited  before,  but  had  refusedi 

The  little  patient  was  lying  on  his 
cot,  very  pale  and  weak.  His  eyes 
opened  in  dull  surprise  when  he  waS' 
told  that  he  had  a  visitor.  Before  he 
knew  it  two  little  arms  were  about  his 
neck,  and  a  familiar,  grimy  face  bent 
over  his  and  sobbed: 

"I  say,  Johnny,  can  yer  forgive  a 
feller?  We  wus  always  fightin'  and  I 
know  I  hurt  yer,  an'  I'm  sorry.  Won't 
yer  tellme,  Johnny,  that  ye  hain't  got 
no  grudge  agin  me?" 

The  boy  reached  up  his  thin  arms 
and  locked  them  around  his  little  mate's 
neck  and  said: 

"Don^t  cry,  Bobby.  Don't  feel  bad. 
I  was  firin'  a  rock  at  yer,  when  the 
wagon  hit  me.  You  forgive  me?  Yes, 
you  forgive  me — an'  I'll  forgive  you,  an' 
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then  we'll  be  square.  The  folks  here 
learned  me  a  prayer.  How  does  it  go. 
nurse?" 

"Forgive  us  our  trespasses,"  said  the 
white-robed  nurse,  softly. 

The  next  morning  Bob  was  a  little 
late.  The  kind  nurse  met  him  with  a 
grave  face.  "Johnny,"  she  said,  "has 
just  died."  She  led  the  bo)'  to  the 
place  where  his  little  friend  lay  shrouded 
from  sight.  He  looked  at  the  dead  face 
for  a  moment,  and  then  turned  away 
with  streaming   eyes. 

"Didn't  he  say — nothin' — about  me?" 

"He  spoke  about  you  before  he  died, 
and  asked  if  you  were  here,"  replied  the 
nurse. 

"Are  you  sure  he  forgiv'  me?" 
pleaded  the  trembling  voice. 

"  I  am  quite  sure.  " 

"Then— may  I — may  I  go  to  the 
funeral?" 

"Indeed  you  may,"  said  the  nurse, 
tenderly.  "Poor  Johnny  hasn't  any 
friends." 

He  was  the  only  mourner,  his  little 
heart  the  only  one  that  ached,  and  his 
the  only  tears  shed  over  the  pauper 
sod.  But  Bob  had  exchanged  forgive- 
ness with  his  friend  before  he  died,  and 
felt  his  conscience  clear  with  his  small 
world. 


JACK'S   niSTAKE. 

Jack  was  a  venturesome  little  chap. 
One  day  he  heard  at  school  that  Tom 
Webb's  boat  had  struck  the  rocks  under 
the  bridge  and  was  breaking  to    pieces. 

Jack  wanted  to  see  it;  so  on  his  way 
home  he  turned  off  to  the  railway  bridge 
which  crossed  the  little  river  just  where 
it  was  full  of  rocks.  It  was  a  rough 
and  dangerous  place.  Creeping  along, 
the  little  boy  bent  over  until  his  head 
grew  dizzy;     and    if    he    hadn't    jumped 


up  quickly  he  would  certainly  have 
fallen.  And  something  else  would  have 
happened,  too,  if  he  had  stajed  there 
two  minutes  longer;  for  he  had  no 
sooner  got  off  the  bridge  than  a  railway 
train  came  rushing  along  that  would 
have  crushed  him  to  death  in  a  moment. 

But  Jack  thought  he  had  done  a  very 
smart  thing.  He  ran  home,  and  at  the 
dinner  table  boasted  that  he  had  been 
down  on  the  railway  bridge  and  seen 
Tom  Webb's  boat  among  the  rocks,  and 
had  just  time  to  get  off  when  the  ex- 
press came  along. 

After  dinner  father  took  the  little  boy 
into  his  study.  He  looked  so  very 
sober  Jack  began  to  feel  that  something 
dreadful  was  coming.  Father  sat  down 
in  his  chair,  drew  the  boy  up  to  his 
side,  and  put  his  arm  around  him. 

"Jack,"  said  he,  "you  thought  you 
were  very  brave  today,  didn't  you?  But 
going  into  danger  when  there  is  no  need 
ot  it  is  no  mark  of  courage.  It  is  rash 
and  wicked."  Then  papa  stopped,  and 
Jack  began  to  cry;  but  he  never  forgot 
the  words  of  advice  that  followed: 

"My  dear  boy,  never  try  how  far  you 
can  go  in  a  dangerous  place;  always 
keep  on  the  safe  side." 


IT  CAN  BE  DONE. 

It  is  quite  possible  for  boys  and  girls 
who  are  now  living  in  great  poverty  to 
push  their  way  in  the  world.  There  was 
once  a  poor  boy  who  tried  to  obtain 
work  in  Bristol  but  failed;  then  he 
thoiight  he  would  try  Northampton,  and 
to  Northampton  he  walked;  here  he  got 
a  small  berth  as  a  bootmaker;  he  per- 
severed, and  today  he  is  the  junior 
member  of  parliament  for  Northampton. 
His  name  is  Manfield,  whose  shops  are 
known  all  over  London. 
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HO,    FOR  A  LIFE  ON  THE   FARM! 


Words  and  Music  by  E.  F.  P. 


AlUgro. 
> 
— I- 


U     '     '  ■        t-, 

Ho,   ho,  ho,    for     a     life    on    the     farm!         Ho,  ho,      ho,    for     a      life    on  the  farm,  on  the. 

J-  'i    s   K   ^   ^  .^  -^  J.  J    J-  i.     ^    .^   >  .^  -^  »"  i'  i.  i 


-• Ar-r-l 1 , 


~      ^      \  —  mf  ~  ■         ^     ^  'J 

farm,  the  farm  for     me!  A  farmer's    life  .      .  is  the  one    for  me, 

A    farmer's  life  is  the  one  for 

,^  -  ^        T\ 'Ts ,#.«.,#.     ,#. ^    ^    ^        ^ 


toil     .      .      . 

lerethesonsof 

■•-•-■••  ♦■ 


And  a    home  a  -  mong    .      ,  the  waving  fields,    .     .     ,     Where  the  sons  of     toil     . 

me.  And  a  home  among  the  waving  fields,  Where  the  sons  of 


mE^=i 


-?— 9 


!^_t_  tctt b_^_^_^d.| 


_^__S- 


are   ev  -  er   free,    .     .    .    And  where  the  earth  ,      .      ,       abund-ance  yields,    .    . 
toil  are  ever  free.  And  where  the  earth  abundance  yields.  Hove  the 

■0- ^ _*:jf'_^  ♦ ^_:*'_^  j^ -jf^*!*"  j?^__«j a_«! 


lES=^ti=^^^!iiSl^=^^^^itfi-Ei 


and  to  view  the  fields 


of    golden 


^^^=^^^E^:^^^^^:^^^^=^^^^^Jl^l 
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i  -  ta-tion    where 


contentment, 


mE^ 


:z— ^.S--q:t 


I ,  r-j Jj 1 *  — I   0- 0- -r» • r- 0-- 


-0-0-0--0--0-    ■0-      -0-  .  ■         '    -0-    -m-.-* 


and  joy  doth  reign. 


^?=r 


Contentment,  peace    .     .     .     and  joy  doth  reign, 

Cintentment,  peace  and  joy  doth  reign, 
^''-  *-  ♦  *  ♦  _ 


iPU.KSi)   oni.IGAKI.      Muler.ito. 


r_.k' 


— n —  tf  — ^ ■'-*, ^- 


7^:^.^E^:^E^^;=^^^=^:^^^^^±=t^^ 


Where  the  gay 


sing,  In  the  joy 


ous        spring, 


as  they 


Alto,  pp  r        f        r  ^        ^ 

Wherethesweet birdssing,    tra,  la,  la,     la,  la.   In  the  ear-ly  spring,  tra,  la,      la,    la,     la.  as  they 

Tenor.  '0--^-0--0--0--0--^-0-  -^   -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-  -0-      •0- 

5T-*^^*~F*-.,-' — *—^—'^^^^»^\-^~7~~~'-'Z^—^A-0^0—0-^ — -z:^— pi— ,3ri_  i-^-izzi 
^^.—azfi~Ji»=0-^-0-a;:^0^B-»^0-i]zj'li;i=^^^ 


-J     >" 


,■    J'  J       >     >     5     > 


i,— ^_^(-J^- 


flit             a      -       mong             the      bud      -      dmg    trees,     Where  the  wild         tlnw'rs  bloom,  and  their 
^_  _  s     V     -^ 

tilt  along  the  budding  trees,  tra,la,la,la,la,tra,la,  la,li,la,where  the  wild  How' rs  bloom, tra,la,la.l.i, la, and  their 
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THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


^^^m^^^^^^^E^^^ 


per  -  fume 


the  gentle     breeze." 


sweet  perfume  tra,  la,  la,    la,  la, 


Is  wafted  on     the        gentle  breeze,  tra,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la. 


Ho,   ho,    ho,    for     a     life    on    the  farm! 

Allegro,           ^  k 

— >  — > — ,  T -^ ■ ^ 


ho,  for     a      life  on  the  farm! 

J ^-_^ 


Ho,  ho,     ho,  for  a    life  on  the     farm. 


on  the  farm,  a 


^j=^ 


^ 


-I — |- 
life    on   the  farm    for  me, 


on     the    farm,  the      farm      for 
Ho,  ho,      ho,    for     a   life   on  the        farm,  the      farm       for 


^  ^ 


u 


<       < 

Ho,      ho. 


itn 


Ho,  ho,   ho,    for     a       life      on      the  farm,  on    the  farm,  the     farm     for 


ho,  for    a  life  on  the  farm, 

Ora. 


— -«-I — •^— =- 


F ^— I 1 '*^ ^ • — ' — m^ — ^ 

0—\-» — g»— * * bi— t 


me!  a     life    on  the      farm  for     me,  on  the  farm,  on  the  farm  for       mel 

a     life  on  the  farm,        a    life     on    the  farm  for       me! 


♦^ 


i^^E^3E^rEE^-gEEEgEEE-^I-^Iu^J£E 


"The  Foremost  Baking  Powder 
in  all  the  World." 

Awarded 
Highest  Honors— World's  Fair. 

•DR; 
^  CREAM 

BAKING 
POWDER 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 

from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading  Clubs 

and  the  homes,  Dr.    Price's  Cream  Baking 

Powder  holds  its  supremacy. 

40  YEARS  THE  STANDARD. 


Around  the  World. 

Pucbfproi'iised  to  girdle  the  earth  in  forty  min- 
utes. We  could  almost  supply  the  girdle.  Our  stock 
of  furnishings  comprises  everything  in  the  whole 
list  of  tlie  correct  accessories  of  attire.  Our  neck- 
ware  display  is  wonperluUy  comolcte  and  presents 
the  dressiest  creations  for  everyday  wear  in  all  the 
correct  shapes  and  materials  of  the  season  in  all 
grads,  at  moderate  prices.  It  you  went  from  here 
around  the  world  and  back  again,  you  couldn't  beat 
our  neckwear  asrgregation.  Our  prices  are  equally 
reasonable  both  for  the  high -class  and  cheaper 
grades.  Now's  the  nick  of  time  to  complete  your 
wardrode  at  a  moderate  outlay.  We  also  have  on 
hand  to  please  the  trade  rare  bargains  in  Hats,  Un- 
derware  and  Clothing. 

SHIKTS  MADE  TO  OUDKR, 

STRICTLY  •  OIS6  •   RRICE 

J.  P.  GARDNER, 

NO.    136-13B    7VIKIN    STREET 


/Pond's 
Extract 

cures   Cuts,    Bums, 

Catarrh,  Sore  Throat 
and    ALL     PAiN. 


A  good  thing  is  always  imitated  ,•  poor 
ones  never.  There  are  many  trorthlesa 
imitations  of  POJV'U'S  EXTRACT.  If 
you  want  to  he  CXTRED 

BEWARE  OF  SUBSTITUTES 
WHICH  DO  MOT  CURE. 

We  Ape  Wapming  Up 

Many  a  home  with  our  New 
Perfect  Hot  Air  Blast  Furnace 
Its  praises  are  sung  by  all  ex- 
cept the  coal  dealers. 

Castles  in  the  Aif 

Usually  tumble  down  and 
break  and  we  keep  no  repairs 
for  them:  but  we  do  carry  a 
magnificent  line  of  Builders' 
Hardware  an  1  we  have  prices 
that  talk. 

Glass  Houses  are  Dangerous 

To  live  in — we  do  not  make 
them,  but  we  will  be  pleased  to 
figure  with  you  on  what  Plate 
and  Window  Glass  you  may 
want. 

We  Rfe  flU  Stove  Up 

House  full  of  Ranges,  Cooks 
and  Heaters.  If  3'ou  desire 
good  goods,  low  prices  and 
courteous  treatment,  call  on  us 

UTAH  STOVE  &  Hfll^t)Wflt^E  CO., 

Corner  Commercial  and  First  Soutli  St, 

Write  for  Catalogue.  SALT  LAKE  CITY 


THE  KEEIiEY  INSTITUTE  I HQMF 

FIRE 


Nolo  rH5^  "^  opiuw    USlNUg  a 
/I  Gold  cur|  ^°^  "^"^ccoo^^*^^l\ 


g»"i illiiiiimi».n- ■n.iMnmigg 


"■^o^ 


It 


'""f^ 


*£  BELT 

A  direct  organized  branch  of  the  parent 
house  at  Dwight,  111.,  has  been  opened 
at  166  W.  2nd  North,  on  the  line  of 
street  railway  running  to  Warm  Springs. 

For  the  treatment  of  the  liquor  and 
opium  habits,  with  Leslie  E.  Keeley 
Company's  double  chloride  of  gold 
remedies. 

The  institute  is  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Dr.  J.  W.  St.  John,  who  has 
been  at  work  with  and  in  the  employ 
of  the  Leslie  E.  Keeley  Company  for 
the  past  four  years.  The  treatment  and 
management  of  patients  will  be  identi- 
cally the  same  as  at  Dwight. 

DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  2S,  7894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrires  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springs 

7:1)1  a.  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.,  Cripple  Creek  9:50  a.  m 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m.,  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  5:27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:63 

p.  m.,  Denver  9:25  p.m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Klegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleep- 
•rs  on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  &  K.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
ftnd  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent, 
4.  S.  HUGHES.     B.  F.  NEVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPEH, 
Traffit  Uanager,  Sen.  Agt„  9.  P.  *■  T.  A^ 

Demer,  Colo  Salt  Lahe  Btty.   ^       Oemer,  0»l 


OF 


UTAH 

PAID-UP  CAPITAL.  $250,000.W 

SUKeLUS. 50,000.00 

ASSETS,  .----■-  340,000.00 

OFFICERS  :  HEBEE  J.  GBANT,  Prksidknt, 
GEORGE  BOMNEY, VICE -President,  LEWIS  S.  HILLS, 
Trbasitkee,  R.  S.  wells,  Secretary. 

DIRECTORS :      Hbkrt  Uinwoodet,  Gboroe 

KOMNET,  TH08.  G.  WEBBER,  P.  T.  FARN8WORTH,  W.  H. 
EOWE,  JOHN  R.  BARNES,  JOHN  HENRT  SMITH,  ELIA8  A. 
SMITH,      DAVTD  ECCLES,       JOSEPH  F.  SMITH,       JOHN  C. 

CUTLER,    Heber  J.  Grant,    Chas.  S.  Burton. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.  Agent8. 

60  Main  Street. 


FITS  CURED 

{From  U.  S.  Jonrnal  of  Medicine.) 
Prof.  W.  II.  Peeke,wlio  makes  a  specialty  of  Epilepsy, 
has  without  doubt  treated  and  cured  more  cases  than 
anylivingPhj-sician;  hissuccessisastomslim?.  We 
have  heard  of  casesof  21)  years' stanclins;  cured  by  him. 
He  publishesa  valuable  work  on  this  disease  which  he 
sends  with  a  large  bottle  of  his  absolute  cure,  free  to 
any  sufferer  who  may  send  their  P  O  and  E.tpress  ad- 
dress. We  advise  anyone  wisningr  a  cure  to  address. 
Prof.  W.  a.  PEEIiE,  F.  D.,  4  Cedar  Su,  New  Yorli. 


V{.  K.  THomflsi 


26.  28,  30.  32  E,  First  South  Street. 
SAL       LAKE    OITY 


Dry  Goods,  snoos.! 

Notions,  61C.    I 


THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE 


%  K.  THOmflSl 


J.  W.  WHITECAR," 


o«« 


wZ^^'&ui^f  Cifst  USh 


UHlOfi  PflGipiG 

SYSTEM. 

"^^^^  The  Throflgh  Car  Line 

TO 

A//  Points  North,  South,  East  and  West. 

The  Only  Line  Operating 

•  DINING  •  CARS  • 

Tlirougli  PULLMAN  PALACE  SLEEPERS 

TO 

Chicago  and  St.  Louis  Withont  Change. 


Tlie  Slate  BanK 

0}=   UTHH. 
CAPITAL  FULLY  PAID  $500,000. 
SURPLUS  FUND,      -      $50,000. 

Cor.  Main  and  South  Temple  Streets, 
SALT.  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  President.  '  ^    ; 

WM.  B.  PRESTON,  Vice-President, 

HEBER  M.   WELLS,  Cashier, 


DIRECTORS : 

Hcbor  .1.  Gnint,  Wni.  li.  I'rceton. 

Jos'/pli  F.  Sinitli,  Clias.  s.  Burton, 

Abriihain  U.  Caiuion,       Pliilo  T.  Karnswortli, 
Sii(.'nffr  Clawson,  Isaac  I'.arton, 

Huber  M.  Wells. 


GENERAL     BANKING    BUSINESS. 

Careful  Attention  to  Ci. untrv  Trade. 


CITY    TICKET  OFKICE   20 1    MAIN   SST 

D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen'/  Agent  Passenger  Dep't. 

S.  H.H.CLARK.    E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX. 
Prest.&Gen.  Mgr.      Asst.  Gen.  Mgr.         G.  P.  &T.A. 


©escribe  igour  Counts.  '©) 

Desiring  a  well  written  description  of  each 
county  in  Utah,  I  will  make  the  loUowing  offer: 

For  the  best  written  discription  of  a  county  in 
Utah  written  by  a  young  man  residing  in  the  county 
discribed,  I  will  make  to  the  writer's  order  a  full 
suit  of  clothes,  value  fSO.OO. 

For  the  best  discription  of  a  county  in  Utah 
written  by  a  young  lady  residing  in  the  county  des- 
cribed, I  will  make  to  the  order  of  the  writer  a  full 
length  Military  cloak,  full  silk  lined,  value  «30.00. 

The  object  is  to  get  a  correct  description  of 
Utah,  her  resources  and  industries  and  such  other  in- 
formation as  may  be  of  public  interest. 

Any  person  intending  to  enter  into  this  contest 
either  through  a  desire  to  gain  the  prizes  or  to  assist 
In  the  work,  should  write  for  full  information  to 

D.   L.  I?OSS,  iMertlifxnt  Tailor. 
41  W.,  Second  South  Street, 

Salt  Lake  City.  Utah. 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Miikeall  kiiul.s  of  IK(»\  iiii.l  I'.KASS  CA.ST- 
IX(;Saii(l  PORGINGS.  and  are  well  prepared 
to  fui'iiish  all  kinds  of  ]\Iiniiig  Machinery,  J[in- 
inju;  Cars  with  self-oiliiif;:  axles  and  wheels;  also 
Ai'ehitectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 
I    Orinding  and  Corriignting  Flour  Mill  Soils. 

We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Tumps. 

Office  and  Works  at  H9  W  North  Temple  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  45fi. 

Knudsen  &  McMurdie 

MANUFAl'TUUt^RS  OF 


♦     ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦f***»» 


BANK  AND  OFFICE  RAILING. 

Flower  Stands.  Window  Guards.  Stable 

Fixtures,  and  every  description 

of  Wire  and  Ornamental 

Iron  Work. 

General  Blacksmitiiing.Builders'  Iron  Work, Scale  Work 

602   STATE  STKEET 


THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  BY 

GO-OPERATIVE  WAGOfl 
IHAGHlIiE  GO., 

UIHO  SElili  STOVES. 


Ule  solicit  youp  valued  orders,  guaranteeing  prices 
and  goods  to  be  thoroughly  eompetitive. 

GEO.  T.  ODELiIi,  gejI'Ii  iviakager. 


JOS.  J   DAYNES 


ESTABLISHED    1B80, 


DAYNES    ^    COALTER, 

The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 

PIANOS    ORfiflN^    G0ITARS,BANJ0S,MiND0LIN8 

1     11  ll  iV/t/,    V/lVUlUltJ,    ShMl  Muneand  BoolU/rtmlOcU.<^ 

°^'^«bb''"^         P  0.  Box  1090.  66  Main  St.  Salt  Lake  CO, 


American  Biscuit  &  Manufacturing  Co. , 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 
[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

afanufactiirers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

37  E.  3r«i  5«oiilh  St.,      Salt  L.ake  Citir. 


To  THE  Editor — Ploa-f  inform  your  read- 
ers that  I  h;ive  a  positive  remoily  for  tli'i 
ibove  nam  il  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  ho^jL-less  cas  s  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glid  to  send 
two  bo'.tles  of  my  remedy  frc'  to  anyof  your 
readers  who  have  o  msuraption  if  they  will 
•iend  me  their  expre  iS  and  post  offir'p  advlr''ss. 
T.A.Slocum,  I.I.C.,  ISJPearlSt.,  New  York. 


Do   You  Want  a 

LOOK    AT    THIS 


Bicvcle? 

^   ■ 


Ltadies'  Ramblep,  Model  D.      Priec  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  $15,  $1M,  $30,  §35,  $40,  $45, 
$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  largest  stock,  and 
nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 
Wheels.     Come  and  see  us. 
Fishino-  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full   line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 


Bring  your  Cycle  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods   Catalogue  Free. 

BROiAZNINC     BROS. 


155   MAIN  STREET,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  UTAH. 


1461  WASHINGTON  AVENUE,  OGDEN,  OTAH. 


THE  HEDRy  OIHUlUUDEy  FURDITURE  GOdlPflDy. 

SKL-T    L-KKe    CI  TV, 

BABY    CARRIAGES,    REFRIGERATORS,   FURNITURE, 
CARPETS,  WALL  PAPER,  STOVES  iP  CROCKERY. 


J« 


'B 


.1 


It  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  Importation  of 

►^^^fCENERAL    IWIERCHANDISeTI  ^^^ 


^j  CENERAL   MERCHANDISE;  j  ^ 

Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

Main  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Superintendent 

Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier.-  !    -— ^       j^  ^  4       f\     4% 

Zion's  Savings  Bank  |  f .  AlieFMei)  &  BFO. 


AND  TRUST  GOIVIPANY, 

No.  I,  3  &  S  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Uake  City 
Receives  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent,  in- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  information  either  by  letter  or  person. 


DRY  GOODS,  FflNCY  FOODS,  IBIIiLlNERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETG, 


Establisl^ed  1864. 


Ooe  price  to  f\\\. 


Use  HEWLETT  BROS.  newjgk:grad£ 

THREE  CROWN  SP 

Are  best  because  they 
ground  fresh  every 
day. 


OUR  GOODS  OF  THIS 

BRKISD 

Are  guaranteed  to  be 
equal  to  the  best  in 
the  marhet  or  money 
refunded. 


THREE^cRumi  BAKING  POWDER, 

PUREST 
AND     BEST 
NIADE. 


THREE  CROWN 

TRIPLE  FLAVORING 

EXTRACTS 

ARE  DELICIOUS.      TRY  THEM. 


